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as at the Theatre Royal. 5 
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= B The Life of Iulius CxsAR, abſtraſted 

=Y | from Flutarch "ng | Suetonius, 
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b PEE or 28 2 Tour ſelf _ | 
ph 17 been vhs following: TH. Ys 
> Neither am. In any A wow . 
ſion of diſturbing the Ghoſt 
 SHAKESPEAR.- with the PATRON 1* 
cbuſe, when his Memory; by: Ton 1s pre- 
erv'd among us I never ſee HAMLET, * 
but metbinks I bebold the Author's ny 
SHADE, 4 Spectator, and fmilin 0 ee 
after ſuch a Number of Tears) His Ori- 
ginal out -done- . 
None can think" I. Flatter, bring Jam 


very well Ae T don't ſay any things. £7 
33 mare 


* . 9b: Drig, in being 1:97 bis. fond Cu- 


fk | #; 


DEDICATION: 785 
more, 1 what the whole World bank 
1 dont: know bom I ſhall. tand extus'd, 
_ - 'phen 1: freely confeſs,” Ambition was 2 
main Motive in chooſing. Tou. for my Pa- 
IRON: For when I am Duft, in After 
x Ages, "twill be 4 MONUMENT to me be- 
h Braſs or Marble, to have my Name 

zad with the. never dying WILKS anc 
ne SPEAR. Hut I hope Tour gabe 
Lebe will pardon the Freedom ] have 
taten; I am but like a Perſon that has 
td Commodity on his Hands, and to 


et rid of it, puts 5 70 wo 2 of an 
| Engſtinaeble-1 Falle: * is Price > 97 


diner wont forgoe. ſo ſcarce a Bargain. 
Fut Ell treuble you no longer; I 28 on- 


be beg 2 1 leave: fo JO my 2 5 
Your woſt Faithful 
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EW Ntending to give ſome Account 


9111 I of the Life of Julius Ceſar, I: 


think it very proper to begin 
with a Deſcription of his Perſon. 
* His Stature was Tall, his Com- 


plexion Clear, his Body more. inclin ing to 


Lean than Fat. His Eyes Black and Spright- 
Ty, his Hair naturally thin, but thicken'd 


by Art: He was frequently troubled with 
the Head-ach, and fometimes with the Fall- 
ing-ficknefs. He was T::defatigable in Bu- 


ſineſs; and in all his Diſputes diſcover d a 
more than ordinary Eloqucnce. As for His 
Capacity in Writing, his Commentaries of 


his: 
| * 


1 
** EEE 


His own Expedition will be a living Monn- 


— 


much to Buſineſs, that he would. dictate to 
ſeveral Ainannenſes at the ſame” time. He 
was ſo Bountiful, Friendly and Loving to 
his Soldiers, that they would enter upon 


ment to his ppt 6 He us'd hiniſelf ſob 
t 


the moſt imminent Danger to do him Ser- 
vice. His firft Marriage was with Cos r u- 


＋ 1A, a Lady of the EurSTNIAN Family, 
and a great Fortune, from which he was 
Diverc'd, and marry'd CoRNELIA | the 


Daughter of CI N NA, who had been Four: 


times Conſul. By this Lady he had his Fa- 
vourite Daughter JUL IA. After the Death 
of Cox N ELTA, he marry'd PoMbETA, Q. 


| PoMPETA” 8 Daughter, and Grand-Daugh-- 
ter to L. SYLLA, whom he was Divorc'd. 
from, upon Suſpicion that ſhe had been 
Debanch d by P. CLop1vs, who had often 
Acceſs to her in Woman's Habit. After 
various Turns of Fortune, he married CAL-- 


PHURNTA, the Daughter of L. PIs, Di- 


vorc'd his Daughter JULIA from SERVI-- 


11s her firſt Husband, and gave her to 
PomMPEY, by whoſe Intereſts he choſe- 
GA for his Government. He was par- 
ticularly Happy in all his Expeditions, 
and in every Undertaking. Succeſsful. He 
went to RaoDes, and ſtudy'd Rhetorick" 


under. ArolLox ius the famous. Rhetori- 


- . 

{> Eran, na attain'd to the ſecond Place Mt 
to- *Jigt Excellence,” 7707 00 ET 7s. 

12 The ſignal Vidories he /gain'd were "AY 
to that of GAUL and BRITAIN. z next that of 
on the Civil Wars; third, that of SrAIN, 
r- where he overcameVaRrRo and AHRANR T 
. Us, Pomyey's Generals; next (after feve- 
7, ral trivial Victories) was "the famous Battle 
. of PHARSALIA, where /PoMPEY Com- 
72 manded againſt him. POM.PE Y's- Horſe 
ur were near ſix times as Numerous a8. C- 
a || $4R's, and Foot almoſt thrice the Number: 
th But CxSAR being; informed by his Spies, 
Q: that the Enemy were coming down in Bat-- 
R. || tahka, with a great deal of Joy drew.out his 
4. Men, made an Oration to em, adviſing em 
= to Aim all their Blows at the Faces of the 
en | . Enemy, which wou'd ſoon diſcourage an Ar- 
er my of young Fellows whoſe greateſt F ear 
. was the ſpoiling of their Faces. | 
©M The Soldiers of Casar being thus En⸗ 
. courag'd, began the Onſet bravely, and 
15 Joon put the Enemy's Army to flight: Poms | 
"= PEY fled to PToLOMY, where by the Treas 
. chery of AchIL LAS and Pnor ius he was 
4 Murder'd, After this fi ignal Victory, he 


Tc went to. ALEXANDRIA, where when TRE- 
oDoTUSs brought him the Head of Pon - 
PEY, He wept, and turn'd his Head afide. 
"Twas at 'ALEXANDRIA he began his Ia. 

triegue 
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2: le JF FE 
triegue with CLEOPATRA the famous Queen 


of Avr, by whom Report gave him a 
Son call'd CxsARIO ; he ſpent ſome time 
in this Amour, but being rous'd + rw Vi- 
Etories,of PHARNAcES Son of Mir RRI- 


DargESs, he met him with 3 Legions and o- 


vercame him with ſuch Expedition, that 
Writing to his Friends in Ro E of his Sue 
ceſs, he deſcrib'd his Victory in three 
Words, Veni, Vidi, Vici; I Came, I Saw, 
and Conquer d. From thence he flew to A- 
FRICA, and having routed 81 TO at 


 Txapsvs, beat AFRANIUs and deſtroyd 


his Camp, and the ſame Day Conquer'd Ju- 


BA Prince of NVIDIA, and by a prodigi-- 


ous Intripidity-gain'd three Victories in one: 
Day. :Returning to Rou he had four 


Triumphs in one Lear; the firſt for Gaul ; 


the fecond for Ew; the third for Po- 


ros; and the laſt for ArRICA. The Peo- 


ple of Rome for: his many Succeſſes made 
um perpetual Difator, and Founded in his 
Name the Temple of Clemency, ſtil'd him 

Emperor and Father of his Country. Ob- 
ſerving that by the Ignorance of the Prieſts, 
the Calculation of the Tear was fo Irregular, 
that none of the Feſtivals were kept in Or- 
der, he brought it to a more regular Form, 
making it 365 Days, and a Leap-Year once 
in four: He gave his own Name to the 
SOT Month 


— i 


— ee e eee e, | .- 
J 
Month Quintilis, which we call from Jui i. 

vs, ſorx. There were many Prodigies | 
, that foretold the Death of this Great Man, 
but nothing touch d CxSAR: YetCALPHUR- h 
; NIA by her repeated Prayers and Intreaties 1 


> YTrevail'd upon him (on the fatal Day) to 
ſtay at Home, but being over-perſwaded by 
t BrvTVs and others (who Interprefed the 
Ty Dreams of CALPHURN 1A to the Advantage 
tt 


Lond 


of CxSAR) he went to the Capitol, where 
he was received by the Patrij with all the 
Reſpe& Imaginable, after ſeveral trivial 


+ Matters being paſs'd, METELLUs C1MBER. 
3: | ſued for the Repealment of his baniſh'd- 
* Brother, but Cs AR refuſing, was Stab'd f 
by by CasxA; upon this CxSAR drew his 
a Sword, and kilFd two of the Couſp iratars. | 
* and laid about him as if he wou d dearly. =} 
5 Sell his Life like a Man of Courage, till 
1 being Stab'd by Bxurus in the Thigh (the 


9 Sight of which ſo amaz'd him) he cryd 
le ET TU BzxuTE! then covering his Head 
is, with his Robe, he fell at the feet of Po- 


m PEY's Statue, and Expird in the 56th. 
JJ % T 
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Well | 50 4h _ "Mr. Mills. Magh? 
Ce "Mr. Walker. 
ark 225 Mit ie ene Wilks! 
Brutus. e 1 eee 2 
1 Fink in Le. Ar. 8 
. 0h Ar. Bickerſtaff. 
Flavins.” . PR Ar. Boman. 
Decius Brutus. . | Mr. Shep ard. 
Metellu3-Cimber. Mr. W. W. ks; 
Meſſala. ant 88. 10 31120 [232A VM, MALLS) 55: 
CENIMS cw 277127 JASY Mr. Wilſon. t 105 
Piodarus. 5 97 ; aint Tie Mr. Oates. 2 N 
Soothſayer., . ad 1 wry oa Walliams, 
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Trebonius. m, Boman Jun, 
Servant to N. tony. Os e ö. . 
iſt; Plebean | Mr. Johnſon. : 
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70 10g CASA R. 
ay | With the DEATH of 
* N | 
in, Brutus and Caſſi, 1. 
Ho / 
ni AC T l. SCENE IL 3 
„ That part of Re ME near the Tiber. 
_— Enter Flavius and Caska, on on: Side, and Oak. 


4 670 penter, Cobler, and Mob ſhouting on the other. 
Flav. i SE NCE: Home you. idle 


Creatures, get you Home: 

W Is this a Holiday; ? What, 
know you not 

G (Being Mechanical) you ought 

& not walk 

Upon-a-labouring Day, without the ſign 
97 your Profeſſion? Speak, What Tradeartthou? + 


Ci. 


* % 


* 
— man 


— —— 1 — 9 — 
- — — 2 
- 
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2 = The Tragedy of Julius Gene.” 
Car. Why Sir, a Carpenter. 


Cat. Where is thy Leather Apron, and thy Rule? 
What doſt thou with thy beſt Apparel on? 
Vou Sir! What Trade àre ou? 
eb. Truly Sir, in reſpect of a fine Workman, 
Jam but as you would ſay, a Cobler. 
Cas. But what Trade art thou? Anfwer me 
directly! V 8 
Cobl. A Trade Sir, that J hope I may uſe, with 
a ſafe Conſcience, which is indeed Sir, a Mender 
of bad Soles. © „„ ds 
Flap. What Trade thou Knave? Thou naughty 
Knave, What Trade? „ TILED, 
Cob. Nay I beſeech you Sir, be not out with 


me: Yet if you be out Sir, Ican mend you. 


Cas. What meant thou by that? Mend me, 
thou ſawcy Fellow! _ 
Cob]. Why Sir, Cobble you. 
Flay. Thou art a Cobler, art thou? 
Cobl. Truly Sir, all that I live by is with the 
Awl: I meddle with no Tradeſmans Matters, nor 
Womens Matters; but With-aw! I am indeed Sir, 
a Surgeon to old Shoes; when they are in great 
Danger, I recover them. As proper Men as ever 
trod upon Neats-Leather, have gone upon my 
Handy-work. | 35 5 
Flav. But wherefore art not in thy Shop today? 
Why do'ſt thou lead theſe Men about the Streets? 
Cobl. Truly Sir, to wear out their Shoes, to get 
my ſelf into more Work, But indeed Sir, we 
make Holiday to ſee Ceſar, and to rejoice in his 


Triumph. e 


Cas. Wherefore Rejoice ? 
What Conqueſts brings he Home? 
What Tributaries follow him to Rome ?— 
To grace in Captive bonds his Chariot W 
ä | OU 


the 
nor 
Sir, 
eat 
ever 


my 


day? 


» 


eets? 
0 get 


we 
1 his 


Pith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 3 

You Blocks, you Stones, . you worſe ape ora 
2 pn = hinges ; 

O you hard hearts! you cruel Men of 4 1” ; 

Knew you not Fompey? many a time and oft 

Have you climb d up to Walls and Battlements, 

To Tow'rs and Windows? Yea, to Chimney tops, 

Your Infants in your Arms, and there have fate 

The live-long Day, with patient expectation, 

To ſee great Pompey paſs the Streets of Rome : 

And when you ſaw his Chariot but appear, 

Have yon not made an Univerſal ſhout, 5 

That Tyber trembled underneath her banks 

To hes the replication of your ſounds, 

Made in her Concave. Shores ? 

And do you now put on your beſt Attire ? 

And do you now cull out a Holiday? 

And do you now ſtrew Flowers in his way? 

That comes in Triumph aver Porpey's Blood? 
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Be gon ond tin 7 wht 9 = 
Run to your Houſes, fall upon your Knees, + 1 
Pray to the Gods to intermit the Plague 9 
That needs muſt light on this Ingratitude. 9 
Flay. Go, go, good Countrymen, and for this 9 
Aſſemble all the poor Men of your ſort; | ann ; f 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your Tears 1 
Into the Channel, till the loweſt Stream id 


Do kiſs the moſt exalted Shores of all. 
5 Ä 
See where their baſeſt mettle be not mov d, 


They vaniſh Tongue-ty d in their guiltineſs.. 


Go you down that way towards the Capito], 
This way will I: Diſrobe the Images, 


If you do find them deck d with Ceremonies... 
Cas. May we doſo? _. i 
You know it is the Feaſt of Lupercal.. 


B2 Flv. 


4. _ The Tragedyof Julius Cæſar: 

Flav. It is no matter, let no Images 

Be hung with Cæſars Trophies : Ell about, 

And drive away the Vulgar from the Streets; 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 

1heſe growing Feathers, pluck d from Ceſars wing, 

Will make him flie an ordinary pitch, 

Who elſe would ſoar above the view of Men 

And keep ys all in ſervile fearfulneſs, 
ge? I [Exeunt, Severally. 


3 


Enter Cæſar, Anthony, Calphurnia, Decius, Bru- 
tus, Caſſius, Caska, @ Soot hſayer: Merellus, 
Txebonius, Flavius, and L ors, m___ 


G ͤ K 
Cask. Peace ho, Cefar fpeaks. 
Cæſ. Calphurma | © © 
Calph. Here, my Lord. 1 
Ceſ. Stand you directly in Anthony's way, 
When he doth run his Courſe. Anthony _ 
Ant. Ceſar, my Lord. | 
 Cef. Forget not in your ſpeed Anthony, 
To touch Calpburnia; for our Elders fay, 
The Barren touched in this holy Chace, 
Shake off their ſterile Curſe. 
. Ant. 1 ſhall xema&nber,-57 ES 
When Ceſar ſays, Do this; it is perform'd. 
Ce Set on and leave no Ceremony out, 
Foot h. Ceſar. Wo Rae 
"Caf. Ba Who calls? 2 = 
Cask. Bid every noiſe be ſtill ; Peace yet again. 
Ce. Whois it in the Preſs that calls on me? 
T hear a Tongue ſhriller then all the Reſt 
Cry, Ceſar : Speak, Ceſar is turn d to hear. 
Fool h. Beware the Ides of March. 
Ceſ. What Man is that? 


HPrul. 


288 282802 


Ah 


Let 


ng, 


ain. 


* 


2 


Fith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 5; 
Brut. A Sooth-ſayer bids you beware the [Jes of 
O. Set him before me, let me ſee his face. [March 


Caffi, Fellow, come from the Throng, look up- 


on . 
Ci. What ſay'ſt thou to me now ? Speak once 
Soth. Beware the [des of March. again. 


C.. He is a dreamer, let us leave him · Paſs, 
I Exeunt. Manzt. Frut. and Caſſi. 
Caſſi. Will you go ſee the Order of the Courſe?. 
Prut. Not I. 5 „ 
Caffe. J pray you do; _ 
rut. I am not Gameſome: Ido lack ſome part: 
Of that quick Spirit that is in Anthony: 
Let me not hinder Caſſius your deſires; 
III leave you. | 
Caſſi. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late:: 
J have not from your Eyes, that gentleneſs 
And ſhew of Love, as L was wont to have: 
You tear too ſtubborn, and too ſtrange a hand: 
Over your Friend, that Loves you. 
Prut. Caſſius, 


9 


Be not deceiv d: If I have veil'd my look, 


J turn the trouble of my. Countenance. 


Meerly upon my ſelf. Vexed Lam 

Of tate; with Paſſions of ſome. difference, 
Conceptions only proper to my ſeltf, 

But let not therefore my. good Friends be griev'd? 
(Among which number Caſſius be you one) 
Nor conſtrue any further my neg]e&, 
Then that poor Brutus with himſelf at War, 


Forgets the ſhews of Love to other Men. [Vaſſion, © 
Caſſi. Then Brutus, L have much miſtook. your | 


By means whereof, this Breaſt of mine hath buried 


Thoughts of great value, worthy Cogitations. 
Tell me, good Prutus, can you ſee your, Face,? 


Eraut.. No Caſſius. 


== Porr 


For the Eye ſees not it ſelf but by reflection, 


By tome other things. | 
Caſſi. Tis juſt, | Set 
And it is very much lamented, Prutus,_ An 
That you haveno ſuch Mirror, as will turn Foz 
Your hidden worthineſs into your F ye, = 9: 
That you might ſee your ſhadow : Thave heard ( 
Where many of the beſt reſpect in Rome, As 
(Except immortal Ceſar). ſpeaking of Prutus,, W. 
| And grœaning underneath this Ages yoak, F C: 
| Have with'd, that: Noble Brutus had his Eyes. Thi 
| Brut. Into what Dangers, would you | Th⸗ 
| Lead me Cafflus * © In 
| That you would have me ſeek into my ſelf, * 
0 


FM For that which is not in me? Pls "Ina | 
| |  Caſſi. Therefore good Brutus be prepar'd to hear: ¶ Ene 
And ſince you know, you cannot 1 your ſelf 

| So well as by Reflection; I your Glaſs, The 
Will modeſtly diſcover to your felf 
Ihhat of your ſelf; which yet you know not of.. Lea 


And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus. Anc 
Were Ta common Laughter, or did uſe Acc 
To ſtale with ordinary Oaths my Love | And 
To every new Proteſter : If you know, If Ihe 
That L do fawn on Men, and hugg them hard, Wi 
And after Scandal them: Or if you know, And 
That I protets my ſelf in Banquetting _ But 
To all the Rout, then hold me dangerous. Ceſc 
: . la Shout wit hin. T (a 
Brut. What means this Shouting? Did 
T do fear, the People chooſe Cæſan The 
For their King: 1 | Did 
Caſſi. Ay, do you fear it? e 


Ihen muſt | think you would not have it ſo- 
v Brut. I would not Caſſiur, yet I love him well: 
| But wherefore do you hold me here ſo 3 


ear: 


With the Drath of Brutus and Caſſius; + | 


* 


What 18. it, that you would impart to me! 


If it be ought toward the general good. ö 
Set Honour in one Eye, and Death i th! other. | 
And I will look on both indifferent: 
For let the Gods fo ſpeed me, as I love "= 


The name of Honour, more then I fear Death. 
Caffe. Fknow that Vertue to-be in you Brutus, 

As well as Ido know your outward favour. 

Well, Honour is the ſubjeQ of my Story: 

F cannot. tell, what you and other Men 

Think of this Life: But for my fingle ſelf, 

Thad as lief not be, as live tobe 

In awe of ſuch a thing, as I my ſelf. 

Fwas born free as Ceſar, ſo were you, 

We both have fed as well, and we can both- 

Endure the Winters cold, as well as he, _.. 

For once upon a Raw and Guſty Day, [x 

The troubled Tyber, chafing with her Shores, 

Ceſar ſaid to me, dar'ſt thou Caſſus now 

Leap in with me into this angry Flood, 

And ſwim to yonder Point? Upon the word, | 

Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, == 

And bad him follow: So indeed he dic. = 

The Torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it | 1 

With luſty Sinews, throwing it aſide, 

And ſtemming it with Hearts of Controverſie. 

But ere we could arrive the Point propos d, 

Ceſar cry d, Help me Caſſtus, or J fink. 

L (as e&neas, our great Anceſtor, EE 

Did from the Flames of Troy, upon his Shoulder- 

The old Anch;ſer bear)ſo, from the waves of Tyber- - 

Did T the tyred Ceſar: And this Man, ĩ 

Is now become a God, and ye” rr W 4 

d 


7 
| | 
. WF 


A wretched Creature, and muſt bend his Bo 
If Ceſar careleſly but nod on him. 
He had a:Feaver when he was in Spain. 

REI. RR And 


| 8 de Tragedyof Julius Cæſar- 
And when the Fit was on him, I did marx 


How. he did ſhake : Tis true, this God did ſhake, 


His-Coward lips did from their colour flie, - \ 
And that ſame Eye,whoſeBend dothawe theWorld 
Did loſe his Luſtre : I did hear him groan; 

Ay, and that Tongue of his, that bad the Romans. 
Mark him, and write his Speeches in their Books, 


'P Alas, it cryed, Grve me ſome drink TITINIUS 


As a ſick Girl: Je Gods, it doth amaze me, * 


A Man of ſuch a feeble Temper ſhould: | 

So get the ſtart of the Majeſtick Wor'd, 

And bear the Palm alone. [ Shout: agen: 
Brut. Another genera] Shout! _ | 
I do believe, that theſe Applauſes are 
For ſomenew Honours, that are heap'd on Ciſar. 

. Caf. Why Man, he doth beſtride the narrow 
Like a Caloſſus, and we petty Me [World ! 

| Walk under his huge Legs, and peep about 

| To find our ſelves diſhonourable Graves. 

| Men at ſome time, are Mafters of their Fates. 

The fault (dear Brutus)» is not in our Stars, 

But in our ſelves, that we are underlings. 


Brutus and Ceſar : What ſould be in chat Ceſar ? 


I Why ſhould that name be ſounded more then yours? 
Write them together: Yours, is as fair a Name: 
Sound them, it doth become the Mouth as well. 
| Weigh them it is as heavy: Conjure with em, 
© Prutus will ſtart a Spirit as ſoon as Cæſar. 
Now in the Names of a'l the Gods at once, 
Upon what Meat doth this our Cæſar feed, 
That he is grown ſo great! Age, thou art ſham d. 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of Noble Bloods. 
When went there by an Age, ſince the great Flood, 
* Bur it was fam'd with more then with one Man? 
| When could they ſay (till now) that talk d of Rome, 
That her wide. Walks incompaſt but one Man Or 


8. 


ſar? 
zurs? 
me: 
well. 
em, 
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With the Death of Brutus and Caſſius, 5 
O! you and I, have heard our Fathers ſay, - 
There was à Brutus once, that would have brook d 
Th' eternal Devil to keep his State in Rome, 
As ealily as a King, 

Bru. That youdo love me, Iam nothing jealous: 
What you would work me too, I have ſome aim: 
How 1 have thought of this and of theſe times, 
1 ſhall recount hereafter. For the reſent, 
I would not ſo (with love 1 might intreat you) 
Be any further mov'd : What you have ſaid, 
I will confider : What you have to fay 
I will with patience hear, and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwer ſuch high things. 
Till then, my noble Friend, depend on this: 
Brutus had rather be a Villager, 5 
Then to repute himſelf a Son of Rome 
Under theſe hard Conditions, as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. 

Caf. IJ am glad that my weak words 


Have ſtruck but thus much ſhew of fire from Brutus. = 


[Shout and Flourifh here... 
Brut. The Games are done, | 
And Ceſar is returning. 
Caffe. As they paſs by, 
Pluck Cala by = Sleeve, 
And he will (after his ſour faſhion) tell you 
What hath proceeded Were note to Day. 


Enter Cæſar and Train as before. 
Brut. Iwill do fo : But look you Caſſſus, 
The angry ſpot doth glow on Ceſars brow, 
And all the reſt look likea chidden Train; ; 
Calphurnia's Check i is pale. 
Caſſti. Carka will tell us what the Matter is. 
Ce. ph | 
nat. 27. Ws 
4. Cf a 


22. 


1% The Tragedy of Juling Cæſar. 


| cf. Let me have Men about me, that are Fat, 


| Sleek-headed Men, and ſuch as ſleep 1 a Nights; - 


Yon Caſſius has a lean and hungry 

He thinks too much : Such Men are TR 
Ant. Fear him not Ceſar, he's not dangerous, 

He is a Noble Roman, and well given. 


Casi. Would he were fatter: But fear him not: 
Yet if my Name were liable to fear, 


I do not know the Man I ſhould avoid 

So ſoon as yon ſpare Cafſius.. He reads much, 

He is a great Obſerver, and he looks 
Quite thro' the Deeds of Men. He lovesno Plays 


A As thou doſt int hony ; He hears no Muſick ; 


Seldom he ſmites., ad ſmiles in ſuch a ſort 


As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his Spirit 


That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing. 


Such Men as he be never at Hearts eaſe, 
Whilſt they behold a greater.then themſelves, 


And therefore are they very dangerous. 

I rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 

Then what I fear: For always I am Ceſ, ar. 

Come on my right Hand, ' for this Ear is deaf, 

And tell me truly, what thou think'ſt of him. 

[Exeunt Czfar and Train. 

Cask. You pull'd me by the Cloak, would you 

ſpeak with me? 


Bru. Ay, Cazka, tell us what hath chanc d to day | 


That Ce ſar looks ſo ſad. 
Cask. Why you were with him, were you not? 
>. I ſhould not then ask Caska what had 
chanc 


Cask. Why, thers was a Crown offer d him; 


and being offer'd him, he put it by with the back 


of his Hand thus, and then the People fell a Shout- | 


ing. 
Bru, What was the ſecond Shout far! 2 | 
Cazk. Why, for that too Claſſa. 


. 


O 
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With the Death of Brutus and Caſſius, 11 


t, WM Cofiz. They Shouted thrice, what was the laſt ; 
(Cry for? 


Cask. Why for that too. 1 
Pru. Was the Crown offer d him thrice ? 


9 Cask. Ay, marry was t, and he put it by thrice, 
every time gentler than other; and at every fut- 
t: ting by, mine honeſt Neighbours ſhouted. 


Cafjr. Who offer d him the Crown? 
Cask. Why, Anthony, 


Brut. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Casta. 
Caska. I can as well be hang'd as tell the man- 


it. I ſaw Mark Anthony offer him a Crown, aud 
he offered it to ham again: then he put it by a- 
gain : But to my thinking, he was very loath to 
lay his Fingers off it. And then he offered it the 
as he refus'd it, the Rabble houted, and clappg'd 


Night- caps, and uttered ſuch a deal of ſtinking 


fell down at it: And for my own part, I durſt 


Ceivins the bad Air. 


ſwound? 


foam'd at Mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 


Caffi, No, Ceſar has it not: but you, and I 


ner of it: It was meer Foolery, I did not marx 


as I told you he put it by once: but for all that, 
to my thinking, he would fain have had it. Then 


third time; he put ir the third time by, and ſtill 


their chop'd Hands, and threw up their ſweaty . 


Lo 


Breath, becauſe Ceſar refus d the Crown, that it 
had (almoſt) choak d Ceſar : For he ſwoun'd, and 


not laugh, for fear of opening my Lips, and re- 
Caſt. Bur ſoft I pray you : What, did Ceſar 
Cack. He fell down in the Market-place, and 
17 Brut. Tis very like he hath the Falling- ſickneſs. 


ute And honeſt Caska, we have the Falling-ſickneſs. 


Cask. 1 know not what you mean by that, but! 
2 am ſure Ceſar fell down, If the tag-rag Feople 
X | X : 


k 
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or Four Wenches where J ſtood, 
good Soul! 
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12 be Trayelly of Julius Calkr: 


did not clapthim, and hiſs him, according as he 


leas'd and diſpleas d them, as they uſed to do the 
Playary in the Theatre, 1am no true Man. | 
Erut. What faid he, when he came unto him- 


Naf?- 5+ 115 TH EOS 
Cat. Marry, before he fell down, when he 


perceriv'd the Common Herd was glad he refus d 
the Crown, he pluck d me ope his Doublet, and 
offer d them his Throat to cut; and had I been a 
Man of any Occupation, if I wonld not have ta- 
ken him at his Word, I would 1 might go to 


Hell among the Rogues; and ſo he fell. When 


he came to himſelf again, he ſaid, if he had 
done, or ſaid any thing amiſs, he deſir d their 
Worſhips to think it was his Infirmity. Three 
cried, Alas 
and forgave him with all their 
earts: But there's no tf to be taken of them: 


If Cæſer had ſtab d their Mothers, they would 
have done no leſs. | I 1 


Brut. And after that, he came thus fad away? 
Cask. Ay. | | & 
Caſſi. Did Cicero ſay any thing? 
Cas. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. 
Caf. To what effect? | EY 
Cask. Nay, and I tell you that, VII ne're look 
you i th' Face again, But thoſe that underſtood 
him, ſmil'd at one another, and ſhook their 


Heads: but for mine own part, it was Greek to Ml; 


me. I could tell you more News too: Merellus 


and Flavius, for pulling Scarfs off Cæſar's Images, 
are put to ſilence. Fare you well. There was 


more Foolery yet, if I could remember it, 


Caſi. Will you ſup with me to Night, Caska * iſ 


Cask. No, Tam promis'd forth. 
Caf. Will you dine with me to af 
EVP 4 . 


Mtb the Drothisf Brutus and Cafſivs. 15 

s he Cask. Ay, if 1 be alive, and Our 4 
the and your inner worth the rhe, | nd hold, * | 
"nt Caſſi. Good 1 will expect © OE 1 
him- Cask. Do ſd: Farewell both, & 1 
42 Brut. * a blunt Fellow is this grown to | 
n he 2 | 
fus'd He Wa e Mettle when he went to Schoef 8 [ 

and C . So he is now, in execution | 9 
8 Of any bold, or noble Euterpize , 1 
e ta- However he puts on this tard 8 78 co ng 1 
30 10 This Rudeneſs is a Sauce to His good Wit "ll 
„ hen Which gives Men Stomach to viigeſt his Words | 


With better Appetite. _ | 
EEE; ), ⁊èͤ vol. ft des; | 
For this time I will leave you. 4 


» had 
their 


Thre | | 
Alas To Morrow if you pleaſe to ſpeak wiel mei: I; 
their I will come to you : or if you will | | 


ome * 2 to me, I will wait for you. - W L 
Caſſi. 1 will do ſo: till then ty = | 
| Exit. 
Vell Brutus, then art Noble : . J ſee pn 
Thy Honourable Mettle may be wrought 
From that it is diſpos'd ; — it is meet, 
hat noble Minds keep ever eir Like: 
cor who ſo firm, that cannot! e uc d? 
:ſar doth bear me hard, but ki loves Brutus. 
I were Brutus now, and he weite Caſſeus,; 
e ſhould not humour me., I will this Nieln, 10 
In ſeveral Hands, in at his Windows throw, a 
Ws if they came from the ſeveral Citizehs ' a 
ritings, all tending to the great Opinion 
hat Rome holds of his Name: wherein Wee 4 
eſar s Ambition ſhall be glanced ati; Mo! 
ind after this, let Cxſar ſeat him ſure, An 
ar we will ſhake him, or worſe Days hs: 554. 
c Exit. 
CY 
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. The Tragedy of Julius Cour: 


Se fete raren M Eee 


The Forum, or 1 arket-Place. 
Thunder, and Lightning. Enter Cap, and 
Trebonius n⁰ee irg. 


Treb. G OD even, brought you Cefiir home? 
Why are you breathleſs, why tare you 
[lo ? 


Cal. Are not you mov d. when all the ſway of 


[Earth 
Shakes like a thing unfirm ? 5 O il | 
I have ſeen Tempeſts, when the ſcolding Wiads 


Have riv'd the knotty Oaks, and I have ſeen. 


Th' ambitious Ocean fell, and rage, and foam, 
To be exalted with the threatning Clouds: 
But never till to Night, never till now, 

Did 1 g through a Tempeſt- droping-fire. 
Either there 1s a Civil Strife in Heaven 
Or elſe the World too ſfawcy with the Gods, 
Incenſes them to ſend Deſtruction, (ful; 5 


Treb. Why; ſaw you any thing more wotider- 


fight, 


Cark. A common Have, you know him well by | 


Held up his left Hand, which did flame and burn 
Like twenty Torches joyn 'd, and yet his Hand, 
Not ſenſible of Fire, remain'd unſcortch'd. P 
Beſides (I ha not ſince put up my, ere, 


Againſt the Capitol I met a Lyon, 
Who gaz d upon me, and went ſurly by, 


Without anoying me. And there were drawn 8 


Upon a Heap, a hundred gaſtly Women, | 
Transform d with their fear, who ſwore, they ſaw 


Men, 


Virb the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 13 

ü Men, all in Fire, walk up and down the Streets. 

* And Yeſterday, the Bird of Night did ſit, 

Even at Noon-day, upon the Market-place, 
Houting, and ſhrieking. When theſe Prodigies 
Do ſo conjoyntly meet, let not Men fay, 
They are Natural: Bn 

nd For I believe, they are portentous things 


3 Unto the Climate that they point upon. Thunder. 
eb Trel. Indeed, it is a ſtrange diſpoſed time: 
„ But Men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
5 Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
* Comes Ceſar to the Capitol to Morrow ? 


Cash. He does: for he bid Mark Anthony 
Send Word to you he wou'd be there to Morrow. 

Treb. Gyod-niight then, Caska : 5 
This diſturbed Sky is not to walk in. 


Cash. Farewell Trebonius, [7 e 
ene en eee, 2 [Exit | rebonius. 


4 


Caſſi. Who's there? SPS HIORL $5000 is 
Car. A Roman. 21.3 _ . $91 LOT. 4 . | #45 ad + 
Casi. Caska, by your Voice, 

men igel 

Caſſius, what x Night is this? 
Cas. A very pleaſing Night to honeſt Men. 
Cask. Who ever knew the Heavens menace ſo? 
Caffe, Thoſe that have known the Earth ſo full 
WW [of Faults, 6 
For my part, I have walk d about the Streets, 
Submitting me unto the perilous Night; 
And thus unbraced, Caska, as you ſee, © 
$90 Have bar'd my Boſom to the Thunder-bolt; 
3 And when the croſs blew Lightning ſeem d to open 
„Ide Breaſt of Heaven, I did preſent my ſelf 
faw Even in the Aim, and very Flaſh of il.“ „ 
420 . 2 t 


1 Caik. But fie un id: you 10 RY * * 
f 9 


[| Ie is the part of Men, to fear and tenible, 

. When the moſt mighty. Gods by Tokens ſend. 

|| Such dreadfu] 5 to aſtoniſſ uus. 
Caf. You are dull, *Caikas [man 

9 And thoſe ſparks of Life, that ſhould be i in a Ro- 

Jou do want, or elſe you ale nt. 

Now could I ( Caika) name to thee a Man, 

_ Moſt like this dreadful Night. 18 

| | hat Thunders \Lightens,opens Graves, and roars 


As doth the Lyon in the Capitol: 


A Man no mightier then thy ſelf, or „ 
In perſonal Action; yet prodigious grown, | 
And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are... 
Cark. Indeed, they ſay, the Senators to Morrow 
| Mean to eſtabliſh gh pag as a Kin 
And he ſhall wear his Crown by Ba and Land, 
In every place, fave here in ay. [then ; : 
| Car. I know where I will wear this 2 
| Caſſtus from 8 ſhall deliver Caſſuu: 


Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak moſt frong; 
Therein, ye Gods, you Tyrants do defeat. 
Nor Stony Towers, nor Walls of beaten Braſs, 
Nor air-leſs Dungeon nor ſtrong Links of Iron, 
Can be retentive to the Strength of Spirit: 
But Life being weary of theſe e Barre, 
Never lacks Power to diſmiſs it ſelf. 
If Tknow this, know all the World beſides, 
That part: of Tyranny that I do bear, | 
Fcan ſhake off at Fleaſure. 1 8 
Cut. So n: 
& every- Bond-man i in kis « OWN u Hand bears: 
| The Power to cancel his Captiwity. 
1 Caf. And why ſhould 17 be a Tyranethen? 
i Poor Man, I know he would not be 4. Wolf, 


* * 


But 


the 
as? 


en? 


Vith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. bu 
But that he ſees the Romans are but Sheep: 
He were no Lyon, were not Romans Hinds.” 
Thoſe that with haſte wou'd make a mighty Fire: - 
Begin it with weak Straws. What traſh is Rome? 
What Rubbiſh, and what Offal > When it ſerves 
For the baſe matter, to Ulaminiate' 

So vile a thing as Ceſar. But, oh Grief! 
Where haſt thou led me? I perhaps) ſpeak this | 
Before a willing Bond-man : Then I Kn 155 
My Anſwer muſt be made. But I am arm d, 

And Dangers are to me indifferent. . 

Cask. You ſpeak to Caska, and to fuch FY Man; J 
That is no flearin Tell-tale. Take my Hand : 
Be factious for redreſs of all theſe Griefs, © 
And I will ſet this Foot of mine as far, 

As who goes fartheſt, R 4 


Cet There's a Bargain l iS msn ON 
Now know you, Casta, I have mov a already ü 
Some certain of the N obleſt-mindet: Romans: 
Jo undergo, with me, an Enterprize, 

Of honourable, dangerous Conſequence; . 
And I do know 8 7 5 jk for me 
In Pompey's Porch: | 


Euter Cinna. bange. 
Cask. Stand cloſe a while, for "ELD comes one in 
Caffe. Tis Cirna, I do know him by his Gate, 
He is a Friend. Cinna, where hafte you ? 4 
Cina. 10 find out you: Who's that "Metellus 
— TCymbert? 
Caf. No, it is Caska, one incorporate. _- 
To our Atiempts. Am I not ſtay" d for Cinng ? 


NE bunder. : 
cer What a Fearfu] Night i is this 
There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtrange Sights. 
Caſſt. Am I not ſtay d for? Tell me. | 
G2 | Cinna. 


If you could but win the TR Brutus r 2 
| To Our. Party — 1 | pe per, . 
Caf. Be youcontent. Gord — takethis Pa- 
1 And look you lay it in the Pretor's Chair, 
1 Where Prutus may find it: And throw this 
| In at his Window; ſet this up with Wax 
Upon old Bruius s Statue: : All this done; 
Repair to Powrpey's' Porch, where you ſhall find us. 
Are Decius, Brutus and Treboniis 1 x7 
Unna. All, hut. Metellus Cymber, and he's gone 
| Jo ſeek you at youn-Houſe, "Well Iwill hie, 
| And ſo beſtow theſe Papers as you — ere 7 
= - GR That done, repair to Pranpey 4 Theatve.. 
| | Tait inna. 
| 


j Cinna, Ves, you are. O:Caſſias, | - .; 
| 


Come Carka, you and I will yet, ere ay; 
See Prutus at his Houſe : Three rege him 
Is ours already, and the Man entire 
| ren era 8 him ours. 
7 Leut: — 


SCENE; A'Garden... WL: 


Enter Rk, 
Brit. What Lucius, hol 
Ikannot, by the Progreſs of the Starz; "A" 
Give gueſs how near to Day Lucius, 1 day! | 
T'would it were my Fault to ſleep ſo ſoundly. 
N Lucius, when? awake, Iay-: es, Lu- 
ens !. 


Buer 8 
* Cad you, My Lord? 
Frut. Get me a Taper in my Study, Liciu: : 
When it isJighted come and call mechere. 
Lice. Lwill, my Lord. Exit. 


Hate kunde br naeh: Andformypart 


unt. 


How that might change ee Theres the 


And then I grant we put a Sting in him, 


That Lowlineſs is young Ambitions Ladder, 


It did ne not iye there when I'went"to Bed. 


With the Death 171 Brutus and Calſius, 19. 


know no perſonal Cauſe, to ſpurn at him, + 
But for the general. He. would be Crown d: 


[Queſtion? 
It is vs bright Day; that brings forth the Adder,” 


And that craves wary walking: Crown him 


That at his Will he may do danger with. 

And to ſpeak truth of Ceſar, 

Iqhave not known, when his Affections ſway' a 
More then his: Reaſon. But tis a common proof, 


Whereto the Climber upward turns his Face: 
But when. he once attains the upmoſt Round, 

He then unto the Ladder turns his Back, 

Looks in the Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend : So Ceſar may: 

Then left he may, prevent. And ſince the ar. 
Will bear no Colour, for the thing he is, rel 
Faſhion it thus; I hat when he is, augmented; 
Would run to theſe, and theſe Extremities: 

And therefore think him as a. Serpent's Egg, 
Which hatch'd, would as his Kind 25 mkchie- 
And kill him 1 in the Shell. | < pve, 


Bnter 18 with a D SS JÞE-L 

Luc. The Taper burneth in your Cloſet, Se * 

Searching the Window for a Hint, I eungn 
This, Paper, thus ſeal'd up and 1 am ſure 


Brut. Get you to Bed again, it is not — 
Is not to Morrow (Boy) the renth of March ? 
Luc. I know not, Sir. L Word- 
Brut. Look in che Kalender, and bri me: 
Luc: IF will Sir. e | 


Brut, TheExtalation, aisle in ” 


"26: - The Tee Niles chr, 


Shall Rome, Sc. Thus 9 I: piece it out, 
Shall Done fand under one Man's awe 2 What | 


Give 0 much light, that I may read by them. 
[Opens the Letter, and reads. 

Brutus thou fe 5 ft; ;. awake, and ſee thy felt 

Shall Rome, . peak, rike, reareſs, . 

Brutus, thou ſeep Aae. 

Such Inſtigations have been often dropt, 

Where I have took them up: 


[Rome ! {& 


My Anceſtors did from the Streets of Rome 
e Tarquin drive, when he was call d a King. 
Speak, ſtrike, redreſs. Am I entreated: + 
o ſp eak, and ſtrike? O Rome, I make thee pro- . 
If the Redreſs will follow; thou receiveſt (miſe, | 
Thy full nn at the Hand of Brutus. 


| \ Enter 1 a1 21 

Luc. Sir, March i is waſted fifteen 3 4170 

Brut, Iis good. [Knocking without] Go to the : 
Gate, ſome Body knocks. | 
Since Caſſius TY did whet me againſt Ceſar, 
I have not ſlept 
Between the / FS of a dxeadFul Thing, = A ba 
And the firſt Motion, all the Interim is 
Like a Phantaſma, or a hideous Dream. 
The Cenius, and the mortal Inſtruments2s 
Are then in Council; and the State ab Alan, . 
Like to a little Kingdom, ſuffers then 1 fete 
The Nature of an Inſurrecion. at oy 300 hig 


* 


Emer: ee 1 8110 0 


gut Sir, dis your Brother 2 rat the Door, 
Who doth deſire to.ſee W 1 


Brut, s he alone? HW 
hike Fee more with him... 1 | 


Br. — 


* 7h the Death F Brutus c Caſſius. 2x 


Lic. No, Sir, their Faces are buried in their 
That by nd means F may diſcover them, | 

By any Mark or Favour, Ay 
Brut. Let em enter. Cet Lache 
They are the Faction. O Cenfig , * 
Cham ſt thou to ſhew thy dang vous Brow by Night, 
When Evils are moſt free? O then, by Day 
Where wilt thou find a Cavern dark 87%; | 
Hide it in Smiles, and Aﬀabilit fpirac 
For if thou put thy Native Seniflance on, 9 
Not Erebus it felt were dim enough, 

To hide thee from Prevention. 8 


Euter Caſſius, Caska, Decius » Cinna, Merle 


and Trebonious. 


Calf I think we are too bold upon your Reſt: 
Good-morrow Hrutus, Do we Arb vous 
Brut. Thave been up this Hour;awakeall e 
Know I theſe Men, that came — with you 
Ves, every Man ot them; and no Man here: 
Bur Jonours you: And every one doth wiſh,, 
You had but That Opinion of your ſelf, 
Which every Noble Roman ben of yous. 


Brut. Be is Welcome where's *Y 
Caſſi. This, Decius Brutus. . pd AGO PAD 
Caffe, He is ; Welome too. | Fat a 
Casi. This, Catka; this, Go inna; and tf 
Brut. They are all Welcome. 
What watchful Cares do interp © themſelves. 
_— . rar wo Eyes, and Night? 

h 


uM Here hes the — Voth not z the ay”! 
* No. lbreak here? 


Gin, 


Britt, Do you know them? 85 [Cloaks.. | 


To Mask thy monſtrous Viſage? Seek none Con- 


This is Trebonius. e e 


all Tintreat a Word 7 [ They whif ore. 


e FI 
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22 The Tragedy of hs Cs. 
= Cn. O Pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon grey Lines, 


0 That fret the Clouds, e're Meſſengers of ay: 
| li | Caen fi MEE SOV O KLE 4 725 3 5 +? ſceiv'd: 
| | Cask. You ſhall confeſs, that you are both de · 


I -Weighin 575 outhful Seaſon of the Vear. 
CCF 
Some to Months hence, up higher toward the 
He firſt preſents his Fire, and the high Eaſt 
Stands as the Capitol, directly here. 
Hrut. Give me your Hands all over, one by one 
Caſſi. And let us ſwear our Reſolution. [ Men, 
Brut, No, not an Oath+/ If not the Face of 
The Sufferance of our Souls, the times Abuſe; 
Ifthefe be Motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every Man hence, to his idle Bed ; 
So let high-ſeated Tyranny range on 
Till each Man drop by Lottery“ But if theſe 
As I am ſure they do) bear Fireenough + - 
Jo Kindle Cowards, :and to ſteel with Valbur. 
Ts meſtingSpirits of Women; ThenCountrymen, . 
What meed we any Spur, But our own Cauſe, ' 
To prick us to redreſs? What other Bend. 
Then ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the W ord, 
And will not falter? And what other Oath ' 
Than Honeſty to Honeſty ingag di. * 
That this ſhall be, or wa will ll font. > 
Swear Prieſts and Towards, and ſuch ſuf TingSouls N Cy 
That welcome Wrongs; Unto bad Cauſes; ſwear and 


Shoul« 
A fhri 
If he 
As to 
Let / 
Br. 
To cu 


like 


Such Creatures as Men doubt; but do not ſtat 1 6 
The even Virtue of our Enter prize - 
Nor th' inſuppreſſive Mettle of our Spirits, 1 . 
To think, that, our Cauſe, or our Performance uh, 
Did need an Oath. When every.drop of Blood et 
Is- 


 That:every:Rojzan bears, 


# 4 99 


Vith the Death of Brutus and alas 23 


; guilty of a ſeveral Baſtardy, 

f he do break the ſmalleſt Particle 

Of any Promiſe that hath paſt from him. 
Caſſie But what of Cicero? Shall we found him? 
think he-will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 
Cask. Let us not leave him out. 

(Gn, No, by no means. 

Metel. 8 let us have him! For his Silver Hairs | 
ill purchaſe us a good Opinion: 


For he will never follow any thing 7 Oops 
hat other Men begin. ag. 
Caſſi. Then leave him out. 


Caf. Decius well urg d: L think it is not meet, 
ark Antbony, ſa well belov d of Ceſar, THE 
Should — Ceſar, we ſhall find of him 

A ſhrewd Contriver. And you know, his means 


4 Nikhe f improve them, may well ſtretch fo far 

nen. Is toannoy us all: Which to prevent, 

dend let Anthony and Ceſar fall together. [ Caſſus, 

; Brut. Our Courſe will ſeem too bloody \ Caius 
To cut the Head off, and then hack the Inde: TEL 


Like Wrath in Death; and Envy afterwards: : 
For Anthony is but a Limb'of Ceſar. N 
950 Let's be Sacrificers, but not Butchers, Caiui- 
ouls We all ſtand up againſt the Spirit of Ceſar. 
rear And in the Spirit of Men there is no Blood: 
in O that we then could come by Geſar's e 
| And not diſmember Ceſar But (alas!) 
Ceſar muſt bleed for it. And gentle Friends, 
< Let's kill him Boldly, but not war 
d Let's earye him, as-a Diſh fit for the Go 
Ty Not hew him as a Carkaſs fit for Hounds ; „5 


\nd buy Mens Voices, to commend our Deeds, F 
Bru. O name him not; let us not break with 


Cask. Indeed, he is not fit. [Ceſar 5 
Deci. Shall no Man elſe be touch d. but only 


* 


This 


„ bebe 


This ſhall make our — — neceſſary, ' 
Which ſo appearing to the common Eyes, 
We ſhall be call d Purgers, not Murderers. 
And for Mark Anthony, think not of him: 
For he can do no more than n $ 2 | 
When Cz2ſar's Head is off. 
Caſſi. Yet I fear him 
For tlie ingrafted Love he bears to Cer. . 
nk. Alas! good Cafſhus, do not think of him: 
If he love Cæſar, all chat he can do 
Is to himſelf; take thought, and dye for Ceſar; 
And that were much he ſhould; for he is given 
To Sports, to Wildneſs, and much Company. 
Treb. There is no fear in him; let him not dyc, 
For he will live, anne at this hereaſter. 
LClock ſtrikes 8 
Brut. Peace, count the Clocks ict 
"Caffe. The Clock hath'ſtrucken Three. 
Treb. 'Tis time to part. e Cy | TE | 
Caſſi. But it is donbtful yet, 
Whether Ceſur will come forth to Day, ox or no: 
For he is Superſtitions grown of late, 
Quite from the main Opinion he held once 
Of Fantaſie, of Dreams, and Ceremonies . > 
It may be, theſe apparent /Prodigies,. © 
The unaccuſtom Ty; ar of this Night, ) 72 
And the Perſuaſion of his Augnrers, INF 
May hold him from rhe Capitol to au. 840. 3 
| Docs. Never fear that's If he be ſo reſoly NY 
I can ofe-ſwayhim- For he loves to hear, 
That Unicorns may be b d with Trees, 
And Bears with Glaſſes, Flephants wich Holes, 
Lyons with Toyls; and Men with Plarterers.” 
But, when I tell hm he hates Hlatterers 
He ſays, he does!; being tken mot flartered, | 
LEY me ie work lin, an en min w2 15 | 
Tees or 


. 


For I can hte twang the true n 
And I wil Ding him to the Capitol. [him. 
Caffe Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch 
Brut. By th 
Cin. Be that the uttermoſt; and fail not then, 
Met. Caius 2 doth bear Ceſar hard, 
Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey, 
; I wonder none of you have thought of him. 
Brut. Now good Metellus go to him from me: 


He loves me well, and I have given him Reaſons, 


Send him hither, "and 1 Il faſhion: him. 

Caſſt. The Morning comes upon us: 
We'll leave you, Brutur, 
And Friends diſperſeyourſelyes 3 ; but b 

| Roman:. 

What you have 'faid, and ſhewyour' ves true 
Brut. Good Gentlemen, look freſh and merrily. 
Let not our Looks put on our Purpoſes, 
But bear it as our Nomun Actors do, 
With untyr'd Spirits, and formal Conſtaney. 
And ſo good-mofrow to you every one. 

O "Good TRL to Lord Brutus. 


LEreunt Con ſirators 


Enter Fort ia. 

Br Brutus, my Lord. [you now: 5 

Brut. Portia, What mean von Wherefore Tiſe 
It is not for dur Flealth, rhus to commit 
Your weak ondition to the Taw cold Morning 

' [ Brutus, 

Poy. Nor for yours neither, Yhave ungently, 
Stole from my Bed: And yeſternight at Supper 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and walk 'd about, 
Muſing and Thing: with your Arms accroſs 
Is when 'Faskd' Joawhar the Matter was? 

You ſtard upon me, with ungentle Locks. 
Let 1 inſiſted; yet you —— d not, 


eighth Hour, is that the uttermoſt? 
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26 De Tragedy of Julius Cæſar. 

But with an angry Wafter of your Hand, ' 
Gave ſign for me to leave you; So I dad, 
Hoping it was but an Effect of Humour, 


Which ſomerime hath his Hour with every Man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep : 
And could it work ſo much upon your Shape, 
|| As it hath much prevail'd on your Condition, 
| 


kl I ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear my Lord, | 
j | | Make me acquainted with your Cauſe of Grief. | 
if Brut. I am not well in Health, and that is all. 
Por. Brutus is wiſe, and were he not in Health, 
He would embrace the Means to come by it. 
Brut. Why ſo I do: Good Fortia go to Bed. 
| Fort. What, is Brutus lick ? TE 
| And will he ſteal out of his wholſome Bed 
Io dare the vile Contagion of the Night? 
And tempt the rheumy, and unpurg d Air, 
To add unto his Sickneſs ? No, my Brutus, 
You have ſome ſick Offence within your Mind, 
Which by the Right and Vertue of my place, 
Wl LT oughttoknowof: And upon my Knees, 
* I charm you, by my once commended Beauty, 
1 By all your Vows of Love, and that great Vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one, 
I That you unfold to me, your ſelf, your other half 
if Why you are heavy; and what Men to Night 
Have had Reſort to you; for here have been 
Bll. Some 1ix or ſeven, who did hide their Faces 
|. Even from, darkneſs... W | TIES 
|| > Brrt, Kneel not, gentle Fortia. tus. 
ll: For. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Bru- 
| Within the Bond of Marriage, tell me Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no Secrets ' 
That appertain to you? Am I your Self, 
But as it were in Sort, or Limitation? -  . 
To keep with-you at Meals, comfort your Bed, a 


* * * a 
Ar 2 f 0 
"ATP. [ . 


With the Death of Brutus and Caſſins. 27 


Portia is Brutus Harlot, not his Wife. 


As dear to me, as are the ruddy Drops 


e, That viſit my fad Heart. | [Fecrer, 
1, Por, If this were true, then ſhou'd I know this 
LOT d, 1 grant I ama Woman; but withal, _ F 
ief. A Woman that Lord Brutus took to Wife: 

s all. BT grant I am a Woman; but withalk 

ealth, MA Woman well reputed: Cato's Daughter. 

- [{EThink you, Iam no ſtronger than my Sex, 

Bed. Being ſo Father'd, and ſo Husbanded ? 
rell me your Counſels, I will not diſcloſe em: 
have made ſtrong Proof of my Conſtancy. | 

ziving my ſelf a voluntary Wound © + 
| Here, in the Arm: Can I bear that with Patience, 

| And not my Husband's Secrets? | | 

ind, Brut. O ye Gods! | ; 

e, Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. 

| LA Knocking at the Gate. 

y, Jark, hark, one knocks : Fortia go in a while, 

Vow And by and by thy Boſom ſhall partake | 

Phe Secrets of my Heart. [Exit. Portia. 

r half Iv. 55 

ht Enter Lucius, and Caius Ligarius. . 

. Luc. Who's that knocks? you: 


Luc. Here is a fick Man that would ſpeak with 


Brut. Cams Ligarius, that Metellus ſpake of. 


[tur. oy, ſtand aſide. Caius Ligarius, how; 


And talk to you ſometimes ? Dwell I but in the Sub- 
Of your good Pleaſure? If it be no more, [urbs 


Brut. You are my true and honourable Wife, 


[ Tongue. 


? 


tus, Cai. Vouchſafe Good-morrow from a feeble _ . 


_ 7 

Brut. O what a time have you choſe out, brave 

| o be diſtemper d in. Would you were not ſick. 
ed, Cai. Lam not ſick if Brutus have in Hand 


And 91 [Any 


28 The Tragedy of Julius Cæſar: 
Any Exploit worthy the Name of Honour. 
Brut. Such an Exploit have I in Hand Lisarius, 
Had you a healthful Ear to hear it. 
Cai. By all the Gods that Romans bow before, 
T here diſcard my Sickneſs. Soul of Rome, 
Brave Son, deriv'd from Honourable Loins, 
Thou like an Exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 
My mortified Spirit. Now bid me run, "I 
And I 'will firive with things ea g | ; L 
What's to be done ? | 
Brut, A Piece of Work, Fr 
That will make ſick Men whole. fick? 
Cai. But are not ſome whole, that we muſt make 
Brut. That we muſt alſo. What i it is, my Caius, 
I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going, 
To whom it muſt be done. 
Cai. Set on your Foot, 
And with a Heart new-fir'd, 1 follow you, 
To do I know not what : but it ſufnceth, 


That Brutus leads me on | 
Brut.Follow methen. [Thunder and Lightning. 


SCENE, Ceſar's Pallace, 
Fer Julius, „ -- 

Ceſar. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, The 

Have been at Peace to Night: PRs 

Thrice hath Calphurnia, in herSleepc CT ved out 3 re 

Help, ho ! They murther Cæſar! Within e Of: 


Enter à Servant. It ſe 

Ser. My Lord. | Seen, 

Cæſ. Go bie the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice, Wil 

And bring me their. Opinions of Succeſs, . * 
Ser. Iwill, my Lord. Exit. 


Enten Calphurnia. [ forth? Wh: 
Ca. What mean you Ctfar, think you to walk Se 
You ſhall not ſtir out of your Houſe to Day. Plue 


Cal. 


Vith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius, 29. 
Cæſ. Ceſar ſhall forth; the things that threaten 
Ne're look but on my Back: When the 
The Face of Ceſar, they are vaniſhed. < 

Calpb. Ceſar, I never ſtood on Ceremonies, , 
Yet now they fright me: There is one within, 
Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen, . 


Recounts moſt horrid Sights ſeen by the Watch. 


A-Lioneſs hath whelped in the Streets, [Dead ;- 


And Graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their 
Fierce fiery Warriours fight upon the Clouds, 
In Ranks and Squadrons, and right form of War, 


Which drizel'd Blaod upon the Capitol: 
The noiſe of-Battel hurtled in the Air; 


| Horſes did neigh, and dying Men did groan, 
And Ghoſts did ſhriek and ſqueal about the Streets. 


O Ceſar, theſe things are beyond all uſe, . 
And 1 do fear them. 

. Ceſ. What can be ayoided- 
Whoſe End is purpos d by the mighty Gods? 
Yet Ceſar ſhall go forth : For theſe Predictions 


The Heavens themſelves blaze forth the Death of. 


The Valiant never taſte of Death but once: 
Of all the Wonders that L yet have heard, 


It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that Men ſhould fear, 
| Seeing that Death, a neceſſary End, FO 


Will come when it will come. 


Enter a Servant. 4 0 

What ſay the Augurers ? 55 I Day. 

Ser. They would not have you to ſtir forth to 

Plucking the Entrails of 5 Offering forth, 
3 


WIEN 


Are to the World in general, as to Ceſar. [ſeen,, 
Calp. When Beggars dye, there are no Comets 


Pr inces 9 


Ceſ. Cowards dye many times before theirDeaths, , 


They 


30. The Pagedy oft ſulius Cæſar: 
They could not find a Heart. within the beaſt. 
C/. The Gods do this in ſhame of Cowardiſe: 
Ceſar ſhould be a Beaſt without a Heart 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to Day for fear; 

No, nett. 

; Calh „Alas my Lord. 1 
Your-Wiſdom is conſum' d in Confidence: 

Do not go forth to Day: Call it my Fear, £ 
| That keeps you in the-Houſe, and not your own, It 
We'll ſend Mark Anthony to the Senate-Houſe, ÞM Yo 


And he ſhall fay, you are not well to Day: In 1 
Let me upon my Knee prevail in this, Lig 

Cæſ. Mark Anthony Rall ſay I am not well, Re) 
And for thy Humour, I will ſtay at home. a, 
Here's Decius Brutus, he ſhall tell them ſo. - I 


Deci. Ceſar, all hail! Good morrow worthy. MW Ihe 
I come to fetch you to the-Senate-houſe. [Geſar, MW To 
Cel. And you are come in very happy time, 


Jo bear my greeting to the Senators The 
And tell them that I will not come to Day: | Apt 
Cannot; is falſe; and that 1 dare not, falſer 2. Bre 
I will not come to day, tell them ſo Decius. WI 
"Gam Say heig ickkkkkk N IF C 
t Cel Shall Ceſar ſend a Lye 2 7 Lo 
Have I in Conqueſt ftretch'd my Arm ſo far, Par 
Io be afraid to tell Gray-beards the Truth! 10 
Decius, go tell them, Ceſar will not come. An 


Deci. Moſt mighty Geſar, let me know ſome iſ C 


| Left I be laugh'd at when Tel} em ſo. [Cauſe, I TI a 


Ceſ. The Cauſe is in my Will, I will not come, iſ For 
That is enough to ſatisfie the Senate. | os 
But for your private Satisfaction, Ani 
Becauſe I love you, I will let you know, 4 
Calphurnia, here my Wife ſtays me at home: WW» 0 


1 


Vith the Death of Brutus and Caſſtus. 34 
She dream'd to Night, ſhe ſi C my Statue, 
Which dike a Fountain, with an hundred Spouts, 
Did run pure Blood; and many luſty Roman: - 
Came ſmiling, and did bath their Hands in it; 
And theſe does ſhe apply, for Warnings and Por- 


Hath begg d, that I will ſtay at home to Day. 

Deci. This Dream is all amiſs interpreted, 

Own. It was a Viſion, fair and fortunate: | | 

{ Your Statue ſpouting Blood in many Pipes, 

In which ſo many ſmiling Romans bath'd 

Signifies, that from you great- Rome ſhall ſuck: * | 

Reviving Blood, and that great Men ſhall preſs. 

For TinQures, Stains, Relicks, and Coeniſance;. 

| This by Ca/phurnia's Dream is fignified, —_ 

Ceſ. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Deci. 1 have, when you have heard what I can; 
The Senate.haveconcluded. : \ __ _ [ſays 

eſar, To give this Day a Crown to mighty Cæſar. 

Their Minds may change, Beſides, it were a mock: 

Apt to be render d, for ſome one to ſay, 5 

Break up the Senata, till another time: 

When Ceſar s Wife ha 

If Cæſur hide himſelf, ſhall they not whiſper 

Lo | .Gefavis afraid. $5 $4165: . d fot, 

Pardon me Ceſar, for my dear, dear Love 

To your Proceeding, bids me tell you this: 

And Reaſon to my Tove is liable. . 


*» 


ſome i Ce. How fool iſh do your Fears ſeem now, Cal 


auſe, T am aſham'd I did yield to them, [phurma, 

ome, For I will go. i | | 8 
. A . 

And look where Publius is come to fetch me. 
Pub, Good-morrow, Cæſar. 

_ Cef. Welcome Publius. © 3 

cy BET 


— 


And Evils imminent; and on her Knee Ftents,. | 


If you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 


all meet with better Dreams, = 


w. mae of Julius C 7-0 


Bunter Brutus, 
What: Brutus, are you ſtirr d' ſo early too! as 
\ Euter Caska and Ligarius. 
Good-morrow Caska, Cams, Ligarius; 
Ceſar was ne re fo much your Enemy, 


As that ſame Ague which hath made you lean... 
What is t a Clock ? 


Brut. Ceſar, tis ſtrucken Eight. _ 
C4. 1 thank you for your Pains and Courteſy. 


Enter Anthony. 
See, Anthony that Revels long a Nights, 
Is notwithſtanding up. Good morrow \ Anthony. ; 
Anth, So to moſt noble Ceſar. .. 
Cæſ. Bid them prepare within. 


Enter Cinna Metellus, Cymber and Trepanins 
Lam to blame to be thus waited for. 5 
Now Cinna, now Metellus: What, Trebonius, : 
T have an Hours Talk in ſtore for you. 1 
Remember that you call on me to Day. * 

Be near me, that I may remember you; 
 Treb. Ceſar I will. ſvith me, 
Ceſ. Good Friends, go in, and taſte ſome Wine 
And we, like Friends, will ſtraightway go toge- 

Brut. O Cæſar ther, 
The Heart of Brutus earns to think upon thee. 

[Emneunt, 


xc ba kirk. 


A CT. H. 
Enter Soothſa ayer, "__ a Poper: 


Ceœuſfus, 
Horb. C Far, 9 of 8 take heed of 
Come Nat: near W have an Eye 

to Cinna 


Wy Truf 


With the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 33 
„ Truſt not Trebenious, mark well Metellas m- 
ce Pęcius Brutus loves thee not — Thou ba 5 
" Wrong d Caius Ligariui—— There is but one 
« In all theſe Men, and it is hen againſt Caſar.. 
ce Tf thou bee ſt not Immortal, look about thee, 
g Security gives way to Conſpi iracy- The — Themighty 
eſy. Gods defend thee---. Thy Lover, Artemidorus. 
Here will l, ftand, till Geſar paſs along, 
And as a Suitor will I give him this: Ds. 
FER. My Heart laments, that Virtue cannot ve 
2 Out of the Teeth of Emulation. 
If thou read this, O Ceſar, thou may ſt _ 
If not, the Fares _ Traytorsdo contrive.. 


8 Fortis, 2 Lycivs../ 


1.9. As 
1 Fort. 1 prithee Bdy,. run tocthe Late Hou, q 
_ Stay not to anſwer me, Hut get thee gone, a 
Why doſt thou ſtay * Mae 
me, Luc, To know m rand, Madam. gen? 


ing Forts. wourd: — thee there, and here a. 


5e- MW Ere I canttelltheg Nhat thou ſhould do there: 
her. O Conſtaney; be ſtrongupon my Side, 


et a hugeMountauy” tween my Heart Heartand . 


unt. J have a. Man's Mind, but a Woman's: 1 3 
Tow hard it is fer Women to deen C.- 
Bf Art thou here yet? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhou d 1 do; 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing eiſe; 
And fo return to you; and: nothing — "& 


e, Fort. Ves, bri me Word Boy if; thy 150 
405 Yes, bring! (Boy) looks well, 


by For he vient fk ſickly forths. nk take good 128 


170 hy What Ceſar doth, what Suitors preſs. to him. Fark 


„ 


Sn . —— ICS * PIETY 5 


= x, Say 
* — — — 


j 


* * — 
% 


ins of 4 
en td» * * p 
„ oro ene 


_— — CINNSS"T * 
22 ²⁵˙ 1 — oy 


18 9 
> N * 
>> — - 
4 — 
- 
. 


Jan Boy, What Noiſe is that? 


— — — 
— —u—y„—V— — * . 
& 
4 


* — — re — her Ag 


Good-morrow to you. Here the Street is narrow, 


Will crowd a feeble Man almoſt to Death. 
IIIl get me to a Place more void, and tivine 


— That Ceſar will not grant: OI grow faint! 


Bs Kt © * 


The Tragedy of Julius Ceſar; 


ur. hear none Madam. 
Port. Prithee liſten well. 
I hear a buſtling Rumour, like a "> 
And the Wind brings it from the Capitol. . 
Luc. Indeed Madam, I hear nothing. 


Enter Soothfayer. [been 1 mo 
| Piet; Come hither Fellow, Which way haſt thou | D 
Soth. At my own Houſe, good Lady: At 
Fort. What ist a Clock ? © 3 9 h 
Soot h. About the ninth Hour, D : 


Fort. Is Ceſar yet gone to the Cap itol: 
Scotch. Madam, not yet-- go to take my Stand 

To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol. : , [not? 
Hort. Thou haſt ſome Suit 8 Ceſar, haſt thou 
. Sooth. That I have Lady, if it will pleaſe Ceſan 

To be ſo good to Ceſar, as to hear me; 

I ſhall befeech him to befriend himſelf. [him ? 
Fort. Why, know ſt thou any harm's towards 
Sooth. None that I know will be, * 

Much that I fear may chance. 


The Throng that follows Cæſur at the Heels, 
Of Senators, of Prators, common Suitors, 


S peak to Great Ceſar as he comes — Exit. 
Port. I muſt go in; 

Ay me! How weak a thing 

The Heart of Woman is! O Sewer ' 

The Heav'ns ſpeed thee in thine Enterprize. 80 

Sure the Boy heard me Brutus hath a Suit 


Run Lucius, and commend me to my Lord, 
Ser I am. merry, Cometo me agen, 


And 


2 tte. 


\nd 


' Hail Ceſar, read 


And bring! me Word what he * ſay to thee. 
| LE. eunt, 


Enter Cæſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska, Decius; 


Metellus Trebonious, Cinna, Anthony, Lepi- 
dus, F -ublius, and Soothfayer. 
W BE [des of March are come. 
Soth, Ay Ceſar, but not gone. 
this Schedule. 
Deci. Trebonius doth deſire you to o're-read 
At your beſt Leiſure, this his humble Suit. [Suit. 
Seth O Ceſar, read mine firſt— for 5 8 4 
har. 


That touches Ceſar 1 nearer : Read it Great C- 


Ceſ. What touches us, our felfſhall be laſt ſerv d. 
Hot h. Delay not Ce ar ; read it inſtantly, 

Gef, What is the Fellow mad. | 
Caf. What, urge you. Pr Petitions in the 


Street, come to the Capito 


Enter Popilius Lena. 
Fp. 1 wiſh your Enterprize te Day may thrive 
Caffe, What Enterprize, Popilnus * 
Pop. Fare you well. 
Brut. What ſaid Popilius Lena? | [thrive] 
Caffi. He wiſh'd to Day our Enterprize might 
[ fear our Purpoſe is diſcover d. him. 
Brut. Look how he makes to Cæſar : mark 


Caffe. Casta be ſudden, for we fear Prevention. 
Brutus, what ſhall be done ? If this be Ae 


Caſſius or Ceſar never ſhall turn back, 
For I will ſlay my ſelf. 
Brut, Caſſius be conſtant; 
Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our Purpoſe, 1 
or look he 6 ny, 5 396 Gofer doth not change: 


SCENE 


With the Death of Brutus and Caſſins, 35 
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236 Tze Tragtdy of Julius Ceſar,” 


8 C E N E draws, and Eſcovers the Capital) 


Thy Brother 


Might fire the ple 6d. of ordinaty Men, 
And turn pre-ordinance, and firſt decree 
Into the Lane of Children be not fond 
To. think that Caftr bears fuch rebel Blood 
That will be thaw'dfrom the true Wee F 
8 Ords, 


9 With that which melteth Fools, 1. mean, Swe 


Ting: 
Low crooked Courteſies, and baſe Spaniel Wile 
by Decree is baniſh'd : 
If thou doſt dec and pray and fawn for him, 
1 ſpurn thee, like a br Zur; of my way, 
Know, Cef ar doth no Wreng, dor; without Cauſe, 
Will he be fakisfy lt. | Town, 
Mat. Is there no Voice more wort} er my 


Jo ſound more ſweetly in Great Caeſar's Ear 
For the repe ealing of my baniſh' Brother. 


Brut. T kiſs thyHland: but not in Plattery Caſer 
W thee, that Publius Cymber may 


Have 


— 


they ſeat themſeluen. 
7 / i ſ N 
Caſſſi. Ten knows his e ook you 
He draws Mark Anthony out of the way. 

Deci. Where is Metellur Cymber? Let him go. Nut 12 
And firſt prefer his Suit to Cæſ ar. Chim. Fats 
Brut. He is addrefs'd— . and ſecond nere! 
Cn. Cuska, you are the firſt thar rears your Hand: Nhe Sk 
Cæſ. Are we all ready? What is now amiſs hey a 
That Ceſur and His'Senate muſt redreſs. [Cer at th, 
Met. Moſt high, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant Ih in tl 
Metellis Gaben throws b fore your Seat ad M 
An humble Hearr. et in 
Caſ. I muſt prevent thee. 1 hat u 
Theſe Cro chick geh theſe lo owly' Courtelies ha) 


time 
hat I 
nd co 
55 

Do 

& 

5/0 
Cæſ. 

+ 2 
uberty 
Brut, 


ly not 


Cas 
Deci. 
brut 
Cin. 
Prui 


ave an immediate Freedom of Repeal. 

Cæſ. What, Brutus l, 

Cafe, Pardon Cæſar; Cefar Pardon! 

s low as to thy Feet doth Caſſus fall, 

o beg Enfranchiſement for Publius: Cymber. 
Ceſ. I could be well mov d if I were as you, 

| cou d pray to move, Prayers wou'd move me 
n go, ut Jam conſtant as the Northern Star, 
hum. pf whoſe true Fixt, and reſting Quality, 

xconl nere is no fellow in the Firmament. 

land: Nhe Skies are painted with unnumber d Sparks, 
iſs hey are all Fire, and eyery one doth ſhine, 
1 ut there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
ullam p in the World, tis furnith'd well with Men, 
" nd Men are Fleſh and Blood, and apprehenſive, 
et in the number, I do know but one | 
hat unaſſailable holds on his Courſe, 

nihak'd of Motion; and that one am 

t me à little ſhew it, e n in this: 

hat I was conſtant Cymber ſhou d be baniſh'd, 
nd conſtant do remain to keep him ſo- | 

Cæſ. Hence! Wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

No! Deci. Great Cæſar! | Cooney 
Sweet Ceſ. Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel · 

Ling: Cask. Speak Hands for me! [Stabs him 


ttol 
lus, 
© you 


8 
3 


ies 


$ n- Cf. It tus Brute! Then falls Ceſar-- [dies 


N Caſſi. Some to the common Pulpit, and cry out 
him, Wherty, Freedom, and Enfranchiſement - 
bout. People and Senators, be not affrighted ; 
Cauſe, ly not, ſtand ſtill---. Ambition's Debt is paid 
Lon, Cas. Go to the Pulpit Hrutu s : 
han my ¶ Dec, And Carſſus too: | 
AT Brut. Where s Publius?  _ 
„„an. Here, quite confounded with this Mutiny- 
y Ceſar: Prut. Pu lius, Good Cheer, 5 
. Es 0 There 


With the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 37 


— 


38 
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There is no harm intended to your Perſon 

Nor to any Roman elſe- So tell them Publius. 
Caſſi. And leave us Publius. 
Prut. Do fo * Prutus, and let no Man abil 


But we the Doers 1 6h [this Deel 
(24K: Enter Trebonius. 
Caffe. Whereis Anthony? 
Treb. Fled to his Houſe amaz'd ; [run 


Men, Wives, an * ſtare, cry out, aul 
As it were Doont's- 

Brut, Fates, we will know your leni 
That we ſhall dye we know, 'tis but the time 
And drawing Days out, that Men ſtand upon. 
Cat. Why he that cuts. off twenty Vears of Life 
Cuts off ſo many Vears of fearing Death— 

Brut. Grant chat, and then is Neath a Benefi, 
So are we Cæſar's Friends, that have abridg d 
His time of fearing Death-- Stoo Romans, ſtoop 
And let us bathe our Hands in ear 8 Blood, 
And all beſmear our Swords, 

Then walk we forth. ev n to "the eee 

And waving our red Weapons ore our. Heads, 

Let's all cry Peace, Freedom, and Liberty. 

Caſſi. How many Ages hence 

Shall this our lofty Scene be acted over 

"= States dad and Accents yet e a 
por 

Brut. So many times ſhall Ceſar bleed in 
That now on Pompey's Baſis lies along, | 
No worthier than the Duft, 

Caffi. So oft as that ſhall be, 

So often ſhall the Knot of us be call'd 
The Men that gave their Country 8 
Deci. What, ſhall we forth? 


| Caſf. 


Vi 
Caſſi 


yutuua 


Witht 


Brut 


err 


Thus d 


And be 


EPrafus 


Ce[ ar * 
87 I 1 
Say, 1 
If Bru; 
May fa 
How C 
Mark. 
o wel 
The F« 
Thro' 
With 

Bru 
I neve 
Tell hi 
He ſha 
Depar 

Ser 

Bru 


Ca 
mal 
Falls f 


Bry 


6. VPith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 3 9 


= Caffe. Ay, ev ry Man away lO "is 
bib WPrutus ſhail lead, and we will grace his Heels 
Dec With the moſt boldeſt, and beſt Hearts of Rome. 


"A 


| 1 Enter Servant. [thony „ 

Brut. Soft, who comes here? A Servant of An- 
[ro . eee ee, 
„ All gerv. Thus Brutus, did my Maſter bid me 


Thus did Mark Anthony bid me tall down, 
And being proſtrate, thus he bad me ſay. - 
Brutus is noble, wife valiant, and honeſt, 
Ceſar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving. 
Say I love Brutus, and T honour him 
Say, 1 fear'd Ceſar, honour'd him, and loy'd him. 
If Brutus will vouchſafe, that Anthony _ 
May ſafely come to him, and be reſolv'd, 


ſoon WHow Ceſar. hath deſerVd to lye in Death, 
d, art Antbony ſhall not love Ceſar dead 
0 well as Prutus living But will follow 
e, he Fortunes and Affairs of noble Brutus, 
ds, WThro' all the Hazards of this untrod State 
With all true Faith-- So ſays my Maſter Anthony. 
Brut. Thy Maſter is a wiſe and valiant Roman, 
L I never thought him worſe, * 1 


U Tell him, fo pleaſe him come unto this Place, 
port: WE He ſhall be ſatisfy d; and by my Honour : 
„J ESTHER e 
Serv. III fetch him preſentliyxy. [Eæit. 
Brut. I know that we ſhall have him well to 
+ 4 5 | *** 
Caſſi. T wiſh we may: But yet I have a Mind 
That fears him much; and my miſgiving ſtill | 
Coſt Falls ſhrewdly to the Purpoſe--- 


33 Anthony. 
Brut, But here comes Anthony. 
f E 2 


E Welcome 


40 The Tragedy of Julius -Czfar : 
Welcome Mark Anthony, 
Anth. O mighty Gzfar ]. Doſt thou lye fo low? 
Are all thy Conqueſts, Glories, Triumphs, Spoils, 

Shrunk to this little meaſure? Fare thee well! 

I know not Gentlemen what you intend ! 

Who elſe muſt. be let Blood? 5 
If I my ſelf, there is no Hour ſo fit, 
As Cæſars Death's Hour nor no Inſtrument 
Of half that worth, as thoſe your Swords made 

| -- ich 
With ine mon noble Bleod of all this wohl. : 

I do beſeech you, if you bear me hard, 

Now, whilſt your purpl d Hands do reak and ſmoak, 
Fulfil your Pleaſure; live a thouſand Vears, 
T ſhall not find my ſelf ſo apt to die. 
No Place will pleaſe me ſo, no Mein of Death, 
As here by Ceſar, and by you cut off, 

The Choice and Maſter Spirits of the Age. 

Brut. O Anthony, beg not your Death of us: 

Tho now we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 

As by our Hs e preſent Act 
We ſeem to do- Yet fee you but our Hands, 
Our Hearts you ſee not, they are pitiful. 

And pity to the general wrong of Nome, 

Hath done this Deed on Cæſar— For your part, 
To you, our Swords have Leaden Points, Mark 

And our Hearts e ' [ Anthony, 

Of Brother's Temper, do receive you in 

With all kind Love, good Thoughts, and Neverence. 
Cal. Your Voice ſhall be as ſtrong as any Man's 

In the diſpoſing of new Dignities. Gs 

Prut. Only be patient, till we have appeas d 

Ihe Multitude, beſides themſelves will fear, 
And then we will deliver you the Cauſe, | 

Wby J, that did love Ceſar when I ſtruck him, 

Have thus proceeded-= 4 


Anth. | 


Gentle 

My Cx 
That © 
Either 

That I 
If then 
hall i 
To ſee 
Shakin 
Had I 
Weep! 
It wou 
n Ter; 


ardor 


Anth. I doubt not of your Wiſdom; 
Let each Man render me his bloody Hand. 
Firſt, Marcus Brutus, will T ſhake with you: 
Next, Caius Caſſius, do I-take your Hand, 


Yours Cinna, and my valiant Casta, yours. 
Tho laft, not leaſt in Love, yours, good Trebonius 
Gentleman all- Alas! what ſhall I „ 


nade My Credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery Ground, 45 


rich, {hat one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me. 
d. Either a Coward or a Flatterer=- ' + 
That I did love thee once, Ceſar, tis true, 
If then thy Spirit Took upon us . w. 
{Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy Death, 
To ſee thy Anthony making his Peace, 
Shaking the bloody Fingers of thy Foes— 
Had I as many Eyes as thou haſt Wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they Stream forth thy Blood 
It wou'd become meſbetter than to cloſe 
n Terms of Friendſhip with thy Enemies. 


; ardon me, Julius, here vaſt thou bay'd, brave 
Here didſt thou fall, and here thy Hunters ſtand, 
Sign d' in thy Spoil, and crimſen'd in thy Lethe. 

5 O World, thou waſt the Foreſt to this Hart, 

fark nd this indeed, O World, the Heat of thee, 

on), How, like a Deer, ſtrucken by many Princes, 

o T TI Co TALE $2 197 
nce. Cafſi. Mark Anthony. — | . 
an's Anth. Pardon me, Cars Caffius ;- | 
he Enemies of Ceſar ſhall ſay this : - : 
'd hien, in a Friend, it is cold Modeſty - - - 
Caffe, I blame you not for praiſing Ceſar ſo, 
but what Compact mean you to have with us? 

n, ill you be prick'd in Number of our Friends, 

Ur ſhall we-on, and not depend on uu. 


- 


„ 


With the Death of Brutus and Caſſius, 4 


Now Decius Brutus, yours, now yours Mettellus: 


+» 
4 


rein! SIN bg x) [ Heart; 


— 
- 


* 


42 The Tragedy of Iulius Cæfar: 
Ant h. Therefore Þ took your Hands, but was in- Ab 
. N {deed In 
Sway'd from the Point, by looking down on Eber Af 
Friends am I with you all, and love you all, | 
Upon this Hope, that. you ſhall give me: Reaſons MM IC 
Why, and wherein, Ceſar was dangerous. : 
Brut. Or elſe were this a ſavage Spectacle ; 
Our Reaſons are ſo full of good Regard, 
That were you, Aut hom, tlie Son of Ceſar, 


You ſhbu'd be ſatisfy d. * Th 

Anth. That's all 1 ſeck. | 3 Th 

And am moreover. Suitor, that I may Th 
Producehis Body, to the Market place, W 
And, in the Pulpit, as becomes a Friend, Ox 
Speak in the Order of his Funeral. (V 
3 Brut. You ſhall, Mark Anthony. To 
Casi. Brutus, a Word with you. A 

You know not what you do; do not conſent De 

That Anthony ſpeak in his Funeral, Shz 

Know you how much the People may be mov'd Bl. 

By that which he will utter. 5 An 
Brut. By your pardon. | Th 

J will-myTelf into the Palpir firſt, Th 

And ſhew the Reaſon of our Ceſar's Death Th 
What Anthony ſhall ſpeak, I will. proteſt W 


He ſpeaks by leave, and by permiſſion; 
Ve ee we are neee Cor ſhall 
Have all true Rites, and lawful Ceremonies: 
It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong-- 
Caſſt. 1 know not what may fall, I like it not. 


Brut. Mark Ant hony.— Here, take you Cefur 3 


[Body: 
You ſhall not in your Funeral Speech blame us, 1 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Cæſar, wy” 
And ſay you do't by our Permiſſion - 5 
dars any Hand ar l „ 


Efe fall ren not 


Pg * 


Vid the Death uf Brutus and Caffius. 43. 
in. About his Funeral: And you ſhall ſpeak 


eed In the ſame Pulpit whereto Fam going, 
ar After my Speech is ended. 
Anth. Be it ſo, 2 
ſons I do deſire no more. 6 
Brut. Prepare the Body 5 png Folly us. 
Ke but Anthony, 
Anth. O Pardon me, thou bleeding Piece of 
Earth, 


That I am meek and gentle wich theſe Butchers. 
Thou art the Ruins of the nobleſt Man, 
That ever lived in the Tide of Times - == _ 
Woe to the Han A War Ted 8 coftly Blood. 
Over thy, Wounds, now do 1 Prophecy, 
(Which Nec a> klentha, do ope their > vyEivs 
To beg the 1 Utterance of my Tongue.) 
A Curſe ſhall light upon the Limbs of Men, 
Domeſtick Fury, erce 7 Frrife, 5 
Shall cumber all bu Parts of tal 2655 

"> MW Blood and Deſtructipn ſhall be fo in BY 1 
And dreadful Objects t fo familiar, 4 
That Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold j 
Their Infants quarter d ith 'the Hands of War. | 
That this foul Peed. ſhall Smell above the Earth. 5 


W One Men, groaning for Buzial - - = 1 
Z Ellen Servant. = © 
You ſerve, Offauius ( ar, do you not? 
Sera. L do, Mark Anthony = - 
ot. Aub. Ceſar did write from him to come to Nome. 
fars i _ Serv, He did receive his Letter, and is coming. 
ody; And bid me fay to you by Word of Mouth, 
us, O Ceſar. # [ww 


eep, 
Anth. Thy Heart is big -- Get thee a part and 1 
Paſh ion I ſee is catching from mine Eyes, £.Y 
Secing thoſe Heads of Sorrow ſtand n thine; i 
bout E 4 Began | 
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Began to Water - Is thy Maſter coming 5 E Th 
* He lies to Night within ſeven Leagues of . 
Anth, Poſt back with ſpeed, 225, Le, An 

And tell him what hath chanc dz Fr 

Here is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, : Th 

No place of ſafety for Odavius yet, Cef 

Hye hence, and tell him fo. - -- Yet ſtay a while Ce/ 

Thou ſhalt Not back, till T have born this Body Ra 

To the Market-Place - = - There ſhall I try - | Th: 

In my Oration, how the People take As 

The cruel Iſſue of theſe bloody Men- W. 

Acccording to the which, thou ſhalt diſcourſe Va 

To young Oftavius of the State of things. : 

Jake up the Body --= _ . [Exeunt.. 


Enter 8 Caſſius, and Mob. 
Mov. We will be ah d. let us be ſatisfy d. 
[ riends; 
Brut. Thas follow x me, and give me Audience, 
Caſſius, go you into the other Street, . 
And part the Numbers 
Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak, let em ſtay here, 
g that will follow. Caſſius, go with him, 
ublick Reaſons ſhall be rendred Me 
Ge Death « -= 


Wiſdom, and awake your Senſes; that you as | Of 7 
_ 


will hear Brutus ſpeak, [ſons, 

x I will hear Caſſius, and com are their Rea-. Cap 

When ſeverally we hear them. ed 8 heh . He 1 

3. The. noble Brutus is aſcended. Silence. For 

[me for my 

Brut. Romans, Countrymen, and Lovers, hear. Here 
| Cauſe, and be ſilent, that you may hear---believe- KB Tho 
[nour, The] 
K Me for mineHonour, and have reſpect to. my Hon- Wega 
| That you may believe--- Cenſure me in your _ Dep: 


, "ow 


—_— — — 
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The better judge- - If there be any in this Aſſem- 


bly = 
Any dear Friends of Cæſar's, to him I ſay, das D i 
Brutus love to Ceſar, was no leſs than his- If 1 


Then that Friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt 9 
Ceſar, this is my Anſwer=-- Not that Lloy' 1 
Ceſar leſs, but that I lov d Rome more Had you q 
Rather Ceſar were living and dye Slaves, than J 
That Ceſar were dead, to live all Freemen — f 
As Ceſar lov'd me, I weep for him, as he 
Was fortunate,. I rejoyce at it; as he was | | 
Valiant, I honour him But mus 3 
3 * 


I ſlew him-- There is Tears, for his Love, Joy for 
Fortune, Honeur for his Valour and Death for 
His Ambition Who is here ſo baſe, that would 
Be a Bondman ?. If any ſpeak--- For him have ; 
I have offended.— Who is hereſorude, that would! 
Not be a Roman? I any. Speak - for him have 5 
I offended Who is here ſo vile, that will not 
Love his Country? If any, Speak, for him 
Have L. offended - I pauſe for a Reply — 

Omn. None; Brutus, nene. [no 

Brut. Then none have I offended -I have done 
More to Cæſar, than you ſhall do to Brutus. 
The Queſtion of his Death, is Enroll'd in the 
Capitol--- His Glory not extenuated, wherein 
He was worthy-- Nor:his Offences eriforc d. 
For which he ſuffer d Death | 8 

: - 


Here comes his Body, mourn'd by: Mark Anthony, 


| Tho' he had no. Hand'in his Death; ſhall receive - 
Ihe Benefit of his dying, a Place in the Common 
Wealth-- As which if you ſhall not- with this I 
Depart, that as I ſlew my beſt Lover for the God 
Of Rome, have: the ſame Dagger for my — 


* 
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When it ſhall pleaſe my Country to need myDeath. 


' Onm. Live Brutus, live, live. , 


2. Give him a Statue with his Anceſtors. 
3. Let him be Ceſar. _ 
4. Ceſar's better parts, 
sua de crown d in Brutus. 
I. Welll bring him to his Houſe, 
With Shouts and Clamours ! 
Brut. My Countrymen! 
2. Peace Silence, Brutus 4 ron 
"T7 Peace, ho! 
Brut. Good Countrymen, let me Ant alone; : 
And, for my ſake, ſtay here with Anthony. 
Do grace to Ceſar”: s Corps, and grace his peech, 


By our Permiſſion, is allow'd to _ 
Ldo entreat you not a Man depa 
SEE: I alone, till Anthony! haveſ Tooke. 


Enter Anthony, wit / Cafir 5 Body. 
1. Stay ho, and let us hear Mark Anthony. 
W Let him go up into the publick Cher. 
e 11 hear him Noble Anthony go up. 


4. What does he ſay of Brutus ? 
3. e ſays for Brutus ſake, He is 
He finds himſelf beholding to us all. 


4. 'Twere beſt he ſpake no harmof Brutuchere. 


1. This Ceſar was a Tyrant. 


WE. Nay, that's certain . 
| e are bleſt that Rome is rid of a ny 


2. Peace let us hear what Anthony can ſay. 


2 come to: N Ceſar, not. to praiſe | him. 


[Houſe. 
1. Bring him with Triumph home unto his. 


Tending to Cæſars Glories, which Mark Anthony 


tis . 


Anth. For Brutus ſake, Jam beholding to you: 2 


Quin. Peace ho, let's hear him-- [your Ears, 
Ant h. Friends, Romans, Conntrymen, lend me 


The 


re. | 
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he Evil that Men do, lives after them, 


The Good is oft interred with their Bones. 
So let it be with Ceſar : The noble Prutus 
Hath told you, Ceſar was ambitious; = 


If it were ſo, it was a grievous Fault. 


And grievoully has Ceſar anſwer'd it: 
Here under leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 
For Brutus is an Ronourable Man, 


| (So are they all; all honourable Men) 


Comel to ſpeak i in Ceſar's Funeral. | 
He was my Friend, faithful and juſt to me, 
But Brutus ſa 85 he was ambitious, | 
And Brutus is an honeurable Man- 


He hath brought 5785 Captives home to 7 : 


Whoſe Ranſom did the general Coffers fill. 
Did this in Ceſar ſeem ambitious? 


When that the Poor have cry d, Ceſar hath wept, F 


Ambition ſhou'd be made of ſterner Stuff, 

Vet Brutus ſays he was ambitious, 

And Brutus is an honourable Man- 

You all did ſee, that on the Lupercal, 

I thrice preſented him a kingly Crown, [tion ? 


Which he did thrice refuſe - - Was this Abi: 


Vet Brutus ſays he was ambitious, 

And ſure he is an honourable Man. 

I ſpeak not to diſprove what Frutus ſpoke, 

But here I am to ſpeak what I do know, 

You all did love him once, not without Cauſe, 


„him 


What Cauſe with-holds you then, to mourn for 
O Judgment! Thou art fled to brutiſh Beaſts, 
And Men have loſt their Reaſons- Bear with me, 
My Heart is in the Coffin there with Ceſar, 

And J muſt pauſe, till it come back to me- 


1. Methinks there is muchReaſonin his Sayings; 


2. 1 thou conſider r of the Matter, 


; Ceſ. | 
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48 The Tragedy of Julius Cæſar. 
Ceſar has had great Wrong. 
3. Has he Maſter's | 1 fear there will a Worſe 
come in his place, *' [Crown, 
4. Mark d you his Words? he wow'd not take the 
Therefore tis certain, he was not ambigious. 
1. I it be found, ſome will dear abide it [ ing. 
2, Poor Soul, his Eyes are red as Fire with me 
3. There's not a nobler Man in Tbs "4 
4. Now mark him, he begins agen to ſpeak. 
Ant h. But Yeſterday,the Word of Ceſar might 
Have ſtood againſttheWorld- - Now lies he there 
And none fo proper to do him Reverence. 
O: Maſters ! If I were difpos'd toftir 
Your Hearts and Minds to Mutiny and Rage, 
I ſhould do Brutus Wrong, and Caſſius Wrong, 
Who you all know, are hononurable Men, 
J will not do them Wrong: I rather chuſe 
To wrong the Dead, to wrong my ſelf, and you, 
Than I will wrong fuch honourable Men - - - 
But here's a Parchment with the Seal of Ceſar, 
I found it in his Cloſet - - Tis his Will 
Let but the Commons hear this Teſtament, 
Which, Pardon me, I do not mean to read, 
1 And they wauld go and kiſs dead Ceſar's Wounds, 
And dip their Napkins in his ſacred Blood; + 
Yea, beg a Hair of him for Memory 
And dying, mention it within thei r Wills, 
Bequeathing it as a rich Legacy 
Unto their Iſſue. JEEP Lay. 
4. Well hear the Will-- read it, Mark Aut ho- 
e Iar's Will. 
Onm. The Will, the Will-- We will hear C- 
1 e „ e. 
| - + Anth. Have Patience, gentle Friends, I muſt 
It is not meet, you know how Ceſar 10 d you. 


You 


— _—————— — 
— . V ·˙*¹ A 
7 * 
1 
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4 
j 
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vou are not Wood, you are not Stones, but Men 
And being Men, hearing the Will of Cæſar, 
It will enffame you, it will make you mad; 

Tis good you know not that you are his Heirs, 
For if you ſhou d, O what will come of it 2 
4. Read the Will, we'll hear it, Anthony, 
You ſhall read us the Will; Cæſars Will. 
® EN if. Os. 1 [while. 
have & reſhot my ſelf to tell you of it, 
fear I wrong the honourable Men, 


4. They were Fraytors-- Honourable Men! 
EMS eye L0G, OO 
2. They were Villains, Murderers The Will, 


ou, 


: 


Om. Come dow. 

2, Deſcend. i | | 

3. You ſhall have Leave. | 

4. A Ring; Stand gd. 

1. Stand from the Hearſe- Stand from the Body. 
2, Room for Anthony, Moſt noble Anthony. 


Shall L deſcend-- And will you give me Leave? 


On. Stand back Room, bear back, [now, 
Anth. H you have Tears, pre pare to ſhed em 
ou all do know this N e Avena | 

he firſt time Cæſar ever put.it.on,, _ 
Twas on a Summer's Evening, in his Tent, 
. hat Day he overcame the Nerv. 
it. ook, in this place run Caſſius Dagger thro. 


- 
- 


dee What a Rent the enviqus Caske made. 


FX 


And as he pluck'd his * Steel away, 
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hoſe Daggers have ſtabb d Ceſar--1 do fear it. | 


Anth. Vou will compel methen. to read the Will- 
hen make a Ring about the Corps of Cæſar, 
\nd let me ſhew you him that made the Will. 


| A4nth. Nay, ore net fo upon me. Stand far off. 


hro* this, the Well-beloved Brutus Stabb'd, 
And 


1 
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And in his Mantle, mufting up his Face, [Bean, 
Ev'n at the Baſe of Pompe 8 55g 
| 27 


O what a fall was there, my yy hag 7 


O] now you weep 
The dint of pi Prpheſe are gracious Drops. 


That * em do it—Theys are wiſe & honourable Ant. 
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Mark how the Blood of e follow d it. 

As ruſhing out of Doors, to be reſolv . 

Ic Brutus fo unkindly knock” d or no: 

For Brutus, as you know, was Ceſars Angel. 

Ju udge, O ye Gods! how dearly far Joy d him, 
his was the moſt unkindeſt Cut of all, 

For when the noble Cæſar ſaw him stab, That 

Ingratitude, more ſtronng than Traytors Arms, dt 1 

ute Vanquiſh d him: Then burſt his mighty dion 


(Which all the while ran ) Great Ceſar fell 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whilſt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over, us. 


and I perceive you feel 


Kind Souls! W at weep you, when you but behold 
Our Ceſar's Veſture wounded ? Look you here, 
Here is himſelf, marr'd as you: ſee with Trayton 
1. O piteous "TI ; Y 
2. Onoble Ceſar : 4 
3. O woful D Wn 
4. O Traytors ! Villains! ! 
1. O moſt bloody y Sight ! ) 
2. We will be Reveng 'd: "Rovenks, 

About, Seek, Burn Fire, Kill, . 

Tet not a Tra Wk LIVE "op 
Ant. Stay Count men! | Ant. 
1. Peace there -Hear che noble Alan Thin "lk 

2. We'll hear him, we'll follow him. we Il aye with. ...>-: 
Ant. Good Friends, ſweet Friends, let me not 

To ſuch a ſudden. Flood of Mutiny. T ſtir you vg 

They that have done this Deed, are honourable. 

What private Griefs they have, "alaG I know not, 


An 


n - 
are 


ud will, no doubt, with Reaſons Anſwer you. 


i come not Friends, to ſteal away your Hearts. 
l. am no Otator, as Brutus is. 
{ him Nut as you know me all, a plain blunt Man. 


That love my Friend, | 
That gave me publick leave to ſpeak of him. 


is, Pat 1 have neither Wit, nor Words, nor Worth, 
night Action, nor utterance, nor the power of Speech, 


0 ſtir Mens Bloods---I only ſpeak right on, 
tell you that, which you your ſelves do know, 


0uths=== i 7 © | 
nd bid them ſpeak for me- But were I Brutus, 
Ind Brutus Anthony, there were an Anthony 


. ou d ruffle up your Spirits, and put a Tongue 
Ps. u eviry Wound of Cæſan That thou'd mov'd 
beholl he Stones of Rome to riſe and Mutiny. 
Here, All. We'll Muti x. 
ayton Bl 1. WelD Burn the Houfe of ' Brutus. 
3. Away then, come, ſeek the Conſpirators. 
Ant. Vet hear me Countrymen, yet hear me ſpeak 
All. Peaceho, hear Anthony moſt noble Anthony. 
Ant. Why Friends; you go to do know not what 
herein hath Ceſar thus deſerv'd your Loves? 
laſs you know not, I muſt tell you then: 
ou have forgot the Will I told you off. [Will. 
| All. Moſt true, the Will--let's ſtay and hear-the 
. Ant. Here is the Will; and under Geſar's Seal. 
Chin. go ev'ry Roman Citizen he gives, © 
ye with: ev'ry ſeveral Man, ſeventy five Drachma's. 
me 102, Moſt noble Cæſar- We ll revenge his Death 
%% Chart onion oh 
wable. Ant. Hear me with Patience. 
ow nab A. Peace ho. 


uraleW t. Moreover he hath lefr you all his Walks, 
An private Arbors, — 6-3 Flanted- — | 
IN. * 2 On 
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23 


and that they know full well. 


hew you ſweet Cæſars Wounds, poor, poor, dumb 


r 


| & 1 ſide Tyber, he hath left them you 


Well burn his Bo 


Take up the Body. Huxza. [ [Exeunt, 


rere CO OO 
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u 
And to your Heirs for ever--- Common Pleaſure 
To walk abroad, and recreate your ſelyes. 
Here was a Ceſar---When comes fuch oer. 
Never, never 0 come, away, away, . 


y in the holy Place 
8 FR 


And with the brands fire the Traytor 


Ant. Now let it work, miſchief, thou arta Took 
Take thou what Courſe thou. wilt, For 2 


Enter Servant... 
How now Fellow. 
Serv. Sir, Oftavites is alendy comet Rowe, 
Ant. Where is he? 
Serv, He and Lepidus are at GeſaroHpaſe. 
Ant. And thither will I ſtraight to Viſit him, 
He comes. upon a Wiſh---Fortune is Merry, 
And in this Mood will give us any thing. 
Serv. I heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſſuas, 
Are rid like Madmen, theo” the Gates of Romer 
Ant. Belike th had ſome notice of the People 
How 1 had mov aer erte me ape ro 
rum 


3'4s i L # 


A Q- . W. 
en OQavius, , Depldk ae 


een [are prick'd 
„ Tee many chow ſhall dye=their Name Do no 
roi Your Brother too muſt dye -Conſent Wut as 
Lep. 1-do Conſent. you Lepidus Liſten; 
G2. Frick him down Anthony: | 9385 Arele 
Lep. Upon Condition, Publiics ſhall not Live Wlhcref 
Who 15 your Siſters Son, Mark Anthony. 4 


Ant. He 


Ant. He ſhall not Live---Look with a Spot I, 
But Lepidus, go you to Ceſars.houſe, [damn him. 
etch the Will hither, and we thall etermine. 
ow to Cut off ſome Charge in Legacies, Tk 


a. Or Here, or at the Capitol. 
2 This is a flight unmeritable Man, 


Jeet to be ſent on Errands--Is it fit. 
00 The threefold World divided, he ſhou' 8 land 


One of the three to ſhare it. BY 

Octa. So you thought him 

\nd took his Voice, who ſhou'd be orict'd to = 
[n our black. Sentence, and Proſcription. [you 
Ant. Octavius, I have ſeen more Days then 
\nd tho we lay theſe Honours on this Man 


No eaſe our ſelves of diverſe ſlanderous Loads, 
him, e ſhall but bear them, as the Aſs bears Gold, 
7 ro Groan and Sweat under the Buſineſs, 
th ither led or driven, as we point the way. 
, ad having brought our. Treaſure, where we will; | 
me. hen take we down his Load, and turn him off. 
deople Like to the empty Aſs) to Make * Eu, © ns 
bt. nd graze in Commons. 

Ota. You may do your Win 


But he's a try d, and valiant 4; "AE 

Ant; So 1 ismy Horſe, Ott auius, and for that, 
do —_— him fore of. Provender. 5 

It is a Creature that l teach to Fight, BE ers 


N wind, to Stop, to run directly on: 
5 Dis Corporal g govern d by. r LEY 
rick d.WAnd in ſome taſte, is Lid. but ſo: 
Names Mo not talk of, han. 
onſent But as a Property; and now Oda, 2 
b1dus ¶Liſten great . e Brutus and Ca bus de 
| [ive re led ying P owers:. - ü 'We muſt raigh ht make 
L LI 


E 3 


„Wbag Shall I find you bee? (Exits. 
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54 The Thigedy of Jul ius Cæfär: 

Our beſt Friends made, our Means firetch d, 
And let us preſently go ſit in Council, 

How covert Matters may be beſt diſclos'd,. 

And open Perils fureft wer d. | 

Odta. Let us do ſo=-- for we are at he Stake, 

And bayed about with many Enemies 

And ſome that ſmile, have in their Hearts, 1 fear, 


Enten Brutus Lucilius, and . meeting 
Caska, and Pindarus. N 
Frut. Stand, Fei ow 8110 
Luc. Give the Word ho, and fund! 
Brut. What now Lubilius, is 3 
Luc. He is at Hand, and nd urig is come, 
To do you Salutation trom his Maſter. Aar 
Brut. He greets me well - Vour Maſter Pin. 
In his own Oase, or by ill Officers, | 
Hath grv'n me ſome worthy Cauſe to wiſn 
Things done, umdone, . -bur if he be 5 
I shall be ſatisfy d. L 
Fin. 1 do not doubt, 
But that my noble Mztter „ils Ur appear 
3 


Such as he is, full of Reg ard, 
Brut. Hei 15 not 06888 a Word; Lucilius 
How he receiv'd vou, let me be reſol vd. rnougl 
Luc. With Courteſy -'- and mann 6 
But not with ſuch familiar Inſtan 
Nor with ſuch/free, #nd friendly Conference, 
As he hath us'd of =. 7 
Brut. Thou haſt deſcrib'd A 
A hot Friend, codli ing Ever eee 
When Love begins to ſicken and decay, 
Is uſeth an enforced Ceremony: 
"There are no Tricks in plain 258 fimple Faith, 
Bur haller Men, ike orſt 5 hot at hand, Mak 


Million of Miſchiefg==« Mardh here. [Exeun. 


yo 


And if not 


peak yo 
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Make gallant Shew, and Promiſe of their Mettle. 
But when they ſhou'd endure the bloody Spur, 
They fall their Creſts, and like deceitful Jades, 


50 r in the Tryal Comes his Army on? 


uarter d: 
Luc. * veE mean this. Nit ght in e to be 


The greater Part, the Horſe,” in genera], 


Are come with Caſſi „ [March dere. 


- 1147 6; Enter Caffius, and Soldiers. 
* Wnt. Hark, he is arriv'd. 


. March gently « on to meet him. 


Caffe? Stand, ho! ; 
Brut. Stand, ho. N e Word along - N 


tand 


Ting. [Wrong. ; 


Caffe. Moſt noble Brother, you FEY done me 


mies 2 
Brut.] Judge me, ye Gods; wrong I mine En 
how ſhou'd 1 wrong a Brother. 
Gaſſ. Brutus, this ſober Form of your hides 
And when you do them - = | [Wrongs, 
Brut. Caſſius, be content. 
ur Griefs jolly, Ido know you well. 
Def the Eyes, of both our Armies here 


(Whichſhou'd perceive nothing but Love from "Y 


Let us not Wrangle · bid them move Ak, 
Then in my Tent Caſſius, 3 your Grit 
And I wWill give you audience + ts 

Cast.  Pindart 
Bidouy ot, Fx lead their Charges off 
A little from this Ground. 


Brut. Lucihu;'do youthe ike, and let no Man 


Fence, 


Come to our r Tent, till we have done our Center 


F4 
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Let Lucius, a and Titinius 9 55 our Door, 4 * 
| 4 LEFreum. 


n Bidktidi; ka Caſbivs,”: [in this. 


Caſſi. That you have wrong d me, doth appear 
You have condemn'd, and noted Tucins Pella, 
For taking Bribes here of the Sardians ; © 
Wherein my Letters, praying on his fi de 
Becauſe I knew the Man, was ſlighted ol. [ Caſe. 

Brut. You wrong d your ſelf, to wxite in ſuch a 

Cafſi. In ſuch a time as this, it it not meet 
That ev rynice Offence ſhou'd 'bear his Comment. 

Brut. Let me tell 1 Cafes, you your ſelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching Palm, 
To ſel] and mart your Offices for Gold,. 

To Undeſervers. | ee 

Caſſi. I an itching Pam? | 

You know that you are Brutus that wells this, 

Or by the Gods, this Speech were elſe your laſt. 
Brut. This Name of Caſſus Faden this Cor- 


ruption 
And Chafliſement ock herefore-hide His. Head. 
Caſſt. Chaſtiſement! member, 


Brut. Remember Ne the 1des of Margb'r re- 
Did not great Julius V1 ed for Juſtice ſake. 
4 hat Villaig tauch'd his Bad „that dic ſtab, 

nd not for uff ſtice -> What! hall one FoF'us; 5 75 } 
That ſtruck the foremoſt Man yo all this World, L 
But for fupporting Röbbersz A Shall we few?! 11 
Contaminate our Fingers with baſe Blibegsl?? mA 
And {ell the mi; hty Space of our large Hdnours, 
For ſo much Trafh, às may be graſped thes 90 vp 4 
571 rather be a Do 0875 nb bay the Moon, * 
A ſuch 4 _—_— J WOT 09 AN Aue'h” 

2%, Brutus al not me, 

xi Vi endure it. A 34 7 
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Fith the Death of” Prutyyand Caius 57 


T am a Soldier, Inas 
Older in radlice, abler than your ar, 
To make onditions. . 3 


Brut. Go t You, are not Ca us. 
Fe pA til; 1 flight Mz | . 
rut. Aw Man- ot 1 
Pe by 


92. He me, for 1 will elk. 
Muſt I give way and room to your raſh Cboler; 
Shall 1 be frighted when a Madman Stare? 
e Ms muſt1 endure all this? 


Caſſi.O ye 
Brut, All this 2 fret till your proud 
heart break: 


Go, ſhew your 3 B you are, 
And make your Bondmen tremble: muſt I bow? 
Muft I obſerve. you: muſt I ſtand and Crouch 
Under your teſſy Humour? by the Gods 

You ſhall digeſt the Venom. of your 


Spleen, 
ne it do ij e ba, Frm from this day forth, | 


Ill »ſe you for my mirth, yea for * — | 
When you are wafpifh - 29 { 
Cafſi. Is it Come to this? 
Brut. You ſay, you are a betty Soldier ; 3 

Let it appear ſo: Make your Vaunting true, 

And it ¹ pleaſe me well « = for mine own part; 

| 82 be; Jad to learn of noble Men —— 0 

ou wrong me ev TY may © l W 4 

Von 2 wrong me Brutus 

1 faid an Elder Soldier, not better, 

Did I fay better ? Ne KOO 
Brut. "if you did T care not. * mov d me 
Caffe. When Cefar liv d, he durſt not thus have 

Brut. Peace, peace, you durſt not ſo have temp- 
Cafii. 1 durfi not? a +: [ted him. 
Brut. No, I durſt not! 

| GP What, durſt not tempt him ? 


Brut. 


— 8 = 
= * = 
— — . —-„— 28. 2 . — 
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58 The Tabel of Julius Ceſar | 


Brut. For your Life you durſt not. 

Caffi. Do not preſume two much upon my Love; F 
I may do that I ſhall be ſorty for. 

Brut. You have done that you ſhou'd be : ſorry 
There is no terror Caſſius, in N threa Tur. 
For I am Arm d ſo ſtrong In honeſt n J 
That they paſs by me as The idle Wind; WEN. 
Which I zeſpe& not I did ſend to you 
For certain Nam of Gold, 

For I can raiſe no Money Þy'i vile means; 

By Heav'n'Þ had rather Coin my heart; 
And drop my Blood for Dyathma's, than to — 
From the hard hand of Peaſants there vile traſh. 
By any indirection - I did fend” OY 
Io you for Gold to Pay my Legions; „ ee 
Whieh you deny'd me was that done like Carr 
Shou'd I have ales d Caius Caffius io ?' 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo Covetous, ' | 
Jo lock ſuch Raſtal Counters from his Rana, 
Be ready Gods, With all your egroneys 
Daſh him to pieces. 7 711] 

Caſſi. I deny d y [1 nach G3. 2107) 3 & 

Brut. You did.“ N 916 lte N D rs 5 

Caſſi. I did not. He was «bit a "Bok 2 #1. 
That brought my Anſwer back: Brutus hath | 

riv'd my Heart. 
A Friend ſhou' d bear bi Friends Infirmities. 
But Prutus makes mine greater hikes they are. 

Brut. I do not, till you practice them on me. 

Caſſi. You Love me not. e 

rut. I dò not like your faults. 

Caſſi. A Friendly Eye cou d never ſee ſuch Kaults 
Brut. A Flatterer's wou' d not, tho they do ap- 
As huge as high Olympus. [ pear 

Caſſi. Come Anthcny, and young Ou LON, 
Revenge — ſelves alone on Caſſius, , 5 1 


* * 


— 


— — 


With the Death of Brutys pſig, 59 


For Caſſus is a weary, of the World. 
Hated by one he Loves, .brav'd by his Brother ; 
Check d "ike a Bondman, all his Faults obſery'd, 
Set ina Note Book; Learn' d; and Conn'd by Roar, 


To caſt into thy Teetll -O I cou'd Weep 


My Spirit from my Eyes---There is my Dagger, 
And here my naked Breaſt---Within a Heart 
Dearer than Pluto's mine, Richer than Gold. 
If that thou be ſt a Roman, take it forth, SH 
1 that deny d thee Gold, will give my Heart; 
Strike as thou didſt at Ceſar, For Iknow ___ : 
— thou did ſt hate him worſt, hop lovd n 
e © © 
Than ever thon lord fi Caſtut. 
Erut. Sheath your Dagger, 
Be angry when you will, | | 
Do — — you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour; | 
O Caſſius, , you are Yoked with a Lamb, 1 
That carries Anger, as a Flint bears Fire. 
Who much Enforce, ſhews a "4 Searls. 
And ſtraight is Cold agen. | 
Cnfff. Hath Caſſius Liv... 
To be but Mirth and Laughter to his Brutus, 
When Grief, and Blood ill:temper'd, vexeth him. 
Brut. When I ſpoke that, Iwas il temper d too: 
_  Caffi. Do you confeſs ſo much —— e 
Brut. And my heart too- * 


| Caffi. 8 75 — Bruun. 
t 


Brut. What's the matter ? „ Oh, 

Cafff. Have not you Love enough to bear! Ln 
When that raſh humour which my Mother gave 
Makes ms forgetful. 5 [me ; ; 

Brut. Yes, Caſſius, and henceforth”. y 
When you are over earneſt with your e 75 
He'll think your Mother Fhides, ee Jas; 


Bid the Se Lucius "KS 0 
| 0 ve, 


20 


Upon what Sickneſs. 


The Prog Fy 38 Callr. 


Prepare to Lodge their Companies to night - —— 


Caffi. And bring Meſſala with you, 


Immediately to us. 


Brut. Lucilius, a Bowl of Wine. bo ngry. 
Caſſt. I did not think! you cou'd have been ſo 
Brut. O Caſtun lain ſiek of many Griefs, 
Caſſi. Of your Phitofophy you make no uſe ; ; 
If ou give place to accidental evils. _ 
rut. No Man bears ſorrow better — - Portia is 
Ha Portia | © [dead. 

Brut. She is dead. | 
"Caf How ſeap' dTkilling, wich 1070 you ſo? 


Brut. Impatient of my abſence, 5 Þ Anthony 
And grief, that young Ofavus, with Mark 
Faye made themſelves fo. firong,* for we = 

. eat. 
That tyalger came >= with this ſhe fa alba! 
And (her attendants abſent) er * fire. 
Caſſt. And dy d for _ 1 
Brut. Evn ſo :: 


Goff 0 ye Immortal Gods! 


1 Enter Boy with Wi ZN 1 
Peak Speak no more 15 her: Give me, A Bow! 


Tn this E buy all unkindnefs, Ca ud, 1 Wine. 


Caf. My heart is thirſty for t at noble pledge. 
Fill Lucius, till the wine ofrefwel the Cup. 


4 cannot dine too much of Brutus Love.“ "x 


o | ; : 


Enter Meſtila and Caska. 
a rut. Cob in Cake, '* . 
Welcome, Good Meſſula. = ed, 
„„ 
And call in Queſtion our peceſſi ties. . 
Caf. Port1a, Art * e 


Brut. 


Wi 


Bru 
eſja, 
hat y 
-0me 
Bendu 
Me 
rut, 
Mef 
Dtau! 
ave ] 
Bru 
ine f 
y the 
Caf], 


Bowl 
Vine. 
edge. 


Brut. 


Vith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius, 68 
Brut. No more, I pray ou. 1 N 
eſſala, J have here receiv d Letters.” RY 
hat young Oftavius, and Mark 3 
'ome down upon us with a mighty Lower a ir 
tending their Expedition toward ihfp˙.. 
Meſſ. My felt have Letters of the ſelf fine 65 
prut, With what Addition? ©:  [nure. 
Meſſ. That by Proſcription, and bills of out- 
Dctavius, Anthony, and Lepidus Llawrx 
ave pur to death an hundred Senators - N 
Brut. Therein our Letters do not well 9 
ine ſpeak of ſeventy, Senators that dy A : wy 
y their Proſcriptions +. Cicbro being one. 
Caſſ. Cicero one! . 
11. Cicero is dead, and by that erderot Prod 
{feriptions 
lad you your Letters — your Wite, {wp Lord? 
Brut. No Meſſala. Sond ao v6 211 L 
Meſſ. Nor nothing in your. Letters exit of bar. 


Brut. Nothing Meſfala.. tet i WN 
Meſſ. That methiinks 1s range. | : 
Brut, Why ak h ² ⁊ oye ail 8 
ear Jo ought of her 1 in yours? 195 5 1805 
No, my. Lord. vo H. my * lt 


Ben Now; as you; Are: aRoman, tell re . 
Meſſ. — like * Ren, er the truth Itell. 
or certain,ſhe-is dead, and by+ſtrange manner 
Brut. Why farewel Portia --we muſt die; Mefe" 
ith meditating that ſhe muſt die once { ſata,\. 
have the Patience to enduxe ĩt now- . 
alf Ev n ſo. great Men Seat loſſes don 1 . 
Ins 1 . re. 
| Caſ./ have as.much of this un art, hook 
ut yet my Nature cou d not bear it fo 24415! 1109 


Brut, Well tz aur Work alive == doryau 


* — to Filippi F think. 


Caf}. 


be Besch Julius Ceſar, 
9 I do not think it God. 4 a 
2 Your: Reaſon”: oo : 
Ahis it !: | 
Tix is 1 dls that che Enemy ſeeks . 
So ſhall he waſte his means, weary his Soldiers, 
Doing himſelf offence - - whilſt we Iying ſtill, 
Are full of reſt, defence, and nimbleneſs. 
"Brut: Good reaſons moſt, of force, give way 
to betten 
the f Peo e, wirt Phil 155. and chis Ground, 
Do ſtand but in a fore d Affectionz—- 
For they have grudg d us Contribution — 
The Enemy, marehing along by them, 
By them ſhall make a fuller number up, il 
Come on refreſti d, new added, and encourag'd, 
From which SOvantage e ſhall we cut him off; 
Wat Philippi we do face him there; 
Theſe Pecple ee . 7552+ 7 
Ca Hear me, good Brother 
Brut. Under your pardon, you muſt? note bes 


2 

That we . try'd the utmoſt our Prise 

Our Legions are brim full, our Cauſe 3 is riße, 

Ihe Enemy encreaſeth ev 77 5 

Me at the height, are read G declme: 1 55 

There i8 a tyde in che affal of Men. 

Which; taken at the flosd, leads on to Fortune] | 

Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life 

Us bound in Shallows, and in miſeries. 

On ſuch a full Sea are we now afloat; 

And we muſt take the current when it ſerves, 
Or loſe our ventures. , | : 

2 Then with your will g6'on = - wel along 
Our ſelves; and meet them at bibi. 
Brut. The — fr of night i 18 crept upon our tal, 

And Nature muſt ebey 9 rd 


be ay of JuliusCeſas * 


There is no more to ſay. 11 et 
(. No more 10 Good Wale ef} .31 4, 912 1 
Early to morrow will we riſe -+ and he f 
Brut. Farewel, Good Meſſela, | i | .. I® 
Good, night Cana =» noble, noble, cite, 
Good night, aud good repple-.”. ove) 
Caf. my dear Brother! | 11 SE 
This was an ill beginning of the night TR Te 
ever.come ſuch Diviſion Berg on _ 
Let it not Braqus, 8 Nn 
Brit. Ey ry thing is well = - 


Caſ. 4 e DIY R350 % 2 fr 171 7 


ME. we 0550 f ELF bd ras 
nieht or Brutus lau. 


* 4 


15255 Farewel ev ly one. 2 00 cnn ths 
Vhere . 2. Ti "$45 rot 9 
Luc: Here in the tent, i it 15 06s 6 
Brut. N thou f ak'ft enn ; 
Voor knave, I blame thee .got chou art er- 
al Catit and fome 6 ather wn or 
III have them fleep on.Culhiq er 1011 
Luc. arrus, u.. 7 T1 HEY ! 
HT 
nter 1 and Claudio. | 13] 
Var. My Lord ! 1 4. 
Brut. I pray you -firs, lie in my tent and deer, 
It may be IT ſhall | raiſe you byrandwdy f 
On beine to my Brother Cassia - 


Var, So pleaſe you, we will Maud, : 17 
ind watch your pleaſure -- 
Frut. I will nat have it ſo - - Lie down, good 


If may be I ſhall otherwiſe gs Tn, q "l 6: 


ci, In. 
in ft thou hold up thy heavy — a lle 


Ind touch thy Inſtrument a dean Erro 
len v7 | ny l 
rut. 


Luc, A Lord, ant 
25 
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64 The Tragedy of Jul ius Ceſir: 


Brut. It does my Boy. 
I trouble thee too Wee —— but thonart wellig 
Luc. It is my duty Sir. 
Brut. 1 ſhould not urge thy duty pat * might, 
I know young bloods look for a time of ref 
Luc. I have ſlept my Lord, alread 
Brut. It was well done,and thou ſh: bene feep agen, 
I will not hold thee long. if 1 do live, 
I will be $0 ood to thee = [Muſick Ros behind, 
FPrut. This is a ſleepy. tune =- Oo Murderous 
[Slumber | 
Tay A thou thy leaden Mace * my Boy, 
5 That Pays thee Muſick * — gentle” BS dich 
: Re EAT ; nig t 
1 wall not do dos "I mich wrong to wake thee, 
It thou doſt nod, thou break'ſt thy Inftrument, 
T'll take it from thee, and good boy, Good night 
I Ghoft PR Cæſar Riſes. 
Let me ſee, let me ſee - - [ is not the leaf ein! 
Where Ileft reading ? Here it is, I think. [down 
How ill this'taper burns ! ha, who comes here! 
I think it is the weakneſs of my eyes, | 
That ſhapes this Monftrous Apparition ? 
It comes upon me art thou any thing? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome Angel, or ſome Devil, 
That mak ſt my blood cold, and my hair to Stair 
Speak to me, what thou art. 3 
Ghoſt. Thy evil Spirit Brutus. . 
Prut. Why com ſt thou ? - ads. ; 
. Ghoſt. To tell thee, thou malt foe me at Phi 
Brut. Well, then I Hall ſee theeagen | [pps 
Ghoſt. I, an Phil; 
Brut. Why, 1 I will ſee thee at Phali hi wee 
Ring down 
Now I have täken Wait thou Vaniſheſt, | 
Ul Spit, I word hold more talk with' thee, 
þ 


Vith — tus an Caffius, 8 


Boy, Lucius, Varrus Claudio, Sirs awake. 
Claudio. 15 
Luc. The Strings, my Lord, are falſe-—- 
Brut. He thinks he flall 2 is at his ag 


Li , ͥ V nndink wy ann 
Luc. My Lord. | 
Brut. Did | thou dream Lucius, that thou G i 


ſt. gut? 

Luc. MV Lord I do not know i 7 
Brut. es, that thou didſt: didſt thou ſee nx 
Luc. Nothing my Lor. [ctthing a 
Brut. Lucius = = Sirrah, Claudio, fellow. 
Thou awake - | 167k "out wart 
Var. My Lord. et e hd tit n 

ö Clad. My Lord. ien 1 46] 1 2} 
Brut. Why did yon ſo cry coils ON: | 
Both. Did we, my Lord ? = (1: 14th 156 1 7 
Brut. I= ſaw auen Ang id linen an 
Vac. No my Lord, 1 0 norhing - f O 


Claud. Nor I my Lord. deat ton i ail 
Brut. Go and r ee me to my 2 
Calhus,. 


Bid him ſet on "bi powers, | betimes ihe 
And we will: follow. 4 £4.18 200 VI out 2 
Bot h. It ſhall be done, myLord Are. 
Brut. Sure Aber; dane ma ſme des 
theixyaid,. 
And think tab frighten, Seton, a ade. T6 
But e re the night eloſes this fatal: Day, 28 
II. tones er viſit ac vpe 
£ 4 FF ik 44 77012307 05 1 Chet: 
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6% The be 4 Vue cer, 6. 


Ae. V5 
Filter Anthony, Ogavius. and Soldiers, 
1 8 Sl 4 March * 
OG} 0097 98:71 
I A. g 0 W Kullen, . ; hope are al. 


[\wer d; 
You aid the enimry. wou d . come doun, 


But keep the hills, and upper regions, 


It proves not ſo- their battles are at hand, 

They mean to warn us at Hilippꝛ here, 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 
Anth. Tut, I am in their boſoms, and I Know 
Wherefore they dolit; theycou'd be content 

Jo viſit other places, and come down n 
With fearful ravery — thinking by this face 
To faſten in dur thoughts, . FRI have Cou- 


| But tis n not Tſe 15 busse 


121 


N Enter Meſſenger gre. ; 
Ma 7 Prepare you, Genera et on 
The Enemy comes on in Gallant Mew; 7 
Their bloody ſign of battle is hung out, 
And Wafer log to be dene; „ we 
Auth. Odi auius, lead your battle ſottly on, 
Upon the left hand of the ev 'n field. 
O,. nas n the right hand J, keep thou the left 
Anth. Why do you croſs me in this Exigent ? 


"08. I do not croſs you -- but I will do ſo 
[March here. 


Bites Brutus, Caſſius, and Soldiers Cas ka. 
Brut. They and, and wou'd have parley. 
; EaffStand faſt, good Ca: we muſt out and talk. 


Brut. 
— . — _— 


„ 


> > dT 


25 


T. [ 
begin. 


re an- 
ver d; 


Vith the Death of Brutus amd Caſſius. 67 
Brut. Words before blows— Is it ſo Country- 
| men? 
08. Not that we love words better, as — do. 
Brut. Good words are better than Bad ſtrokes, 

[Ofavins. 
 Anth, In your bad ſrokes, Brutus, you give 

: 2-6 Of Good Words, 

: Witneſs the hole you made in Keri, heart; 

Erying, long live, hail Cefar. 3 
Caſſ. Anthony, | 

The poſture of your blows are nk unknown, a 

But for your words, they rob the SO bees, 

And leave them honeyleſs. | 
Anth. Not Stingleſs too. 

- Prut. O yes, and ſoundleſsitoo; { f 

For: you have ſtolen theirbuzzing Anthony, 

And very wiſely threat before they Sting. 
Anth. n you did not ſo, when your vile 

Daggers 

Hack't- one anothes in the ſides. of Ce ar, 

You ſhew'd your Teeth like Apes, 

And fawn'd like Hounds, 

And bow'd like Bondmen kiſſing Ceſars feet, 

Whilſt damned Caska, like a 5 behind * 


| Struck 7 ar on the neck O you flatterers 


Flatterers ! now Brutus, thank your ſelf, 
This Tongue had not offended ſo to day, 
If E us might have rul'd. | 
Come, come, the Cauſe if arguing 
makes us wee, 


The proof of it will turn to- ied er drops... 
Look I draw a Sword againſt Conſpirators, 


When think you that this Sword goes up agen ?, 2 


Never till Ceſars three and thirty wounds 


Be all aveng d: or till another Cæſar 
Have added Slaughter to the Sword of Traytors £ 
| tit. 


— —— : — 


63 The Tragedy of Julius Cæſar. 
Brut. Caſar, thou canſt not die by Traytors W 


nds, 
Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with the. * 
Oct. So I hope. 1 
I vas not born to die on Brutus Sword. 
Brut. Oh if thou wer t the nobleſt of the ſtrain, 
_ N thou coud'ſt not die more Honour | 
able. 
ovidh School-boy mrs * ſuch 
Joy ol; 1 a Maker, and aReyallr, LHonovr, 
2s Old Caſſius Mill. | 
Oct. Come, Anthony away: 
Defience Traytor, hurl we in your teeth, 
Tf you dare fight to day, come tothe Held, 
I aol when you have Stomachs ler 
Why now, blow winde ſwell bi bone 
Aud wim bark, 
The Storm is up, and all is on the hazard. 
Brut. Ho, Lucilius 
ILucilius and Maſala 4 forth. 
Hark a word with you. _ 
Luc. My Lord. ein 
44% A ala. i b bed 5 
Meſſ. What ſays ab 3 
. Meſala, This. 48 my Wa- 48 this 
very day 
Was Caſſius bende Give me thy hand, Maſe. 
Be * my witneſs, In 127100 _ ill 
(As Tom as). am Icom to 
hs. Pater all our Fi worwethg 
Von know that L held Epicurusrong, | 
And his opinion — now change, my ee 5 
And partly Credit things that do prefage. 
Coming from Surdit, on out formoſt Hnſigg Tt 
On mighty Eagles el, and there they perch d, I 
Gorging — from our Saldiers hand, . 


ub the | Death of Brutus and caſſ us. 6; 9 


Who to Philippi, here Conforted us: 
This Morning are they fled away, 109 gone, 
And, in their Reads, do Ravens, Crows, and 
- [Kites 
Fly ore our heads, aid downward look on us, 
As we were fickly' prey -- their ſhadows ſeem.” ; 
A Canopy moſt fatal, under which. 
Our Army lies, ready to give up the Ghoft, 
A. Believe not 1o— 
Caf}. I but believe it partly, 
For J am freſh of Spirit, and reſolv'd | 1 
To meet all perils ver 77 onftanty <> . IE 
_ EV fo Lit; us, e 
Caſſi. 3 moſt noble Brutus, © 8 my 
2 ods to day ftand friendly, that we may, 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age. 
But ſince the affe ffairs of Men reft ſtill uncertain, 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may befal. 
If we do loſe this battle, then is this 7 
The very laſt time we mall peak together | 
What are you then determined to do. 3 
Brut. Ev'n by the rule of that Philoſophy, 
By which I did blame Cato, for the Death, 
Which he did give himſelf,” know not how : 
But I do find it cru and Vile, 
For fear of what might fall, ſo to prevent | 
| The time of Life, arming my ſelf with Patience, 
To ſtay the Providence bf ſome high Powers, | 
That Govern us below: 
Caſſ. Then if we loſe this Battle. 
Vou are Contented to be led in Triumph 
Thorow the ſtreets of Nome — 
Brut. No, Caſſut, xo. 
Think not, thou noble Roman,” Sets 
That ever-Prutice will 20 bound to None. 


He bears too great a ming: But this ſame x 
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70 Vith the Death of, Brutus and Caſſius. 


But it ſufficeth, that the day will end. 
And then the end is known Come ho awax 


Let them ſet on at once + 


Whilſt we by Anthony are all enelos d. 


— 


Muſt end that work, the Ideas of March begun. 

And whether we thall meet agen. 1 know not. 

Therefore our Benne, ti 
A 


For ever, and forever, farewel, Caſſius, 


k we do meet agen, Why, we ſhall mile, 
If 095 why then, this parting was well made -- 


For ever, and forever, farewel Brutus, 
Tf we do meet agen, we Il ſanile indeectc. 
H not, tis true, this parting was well made. 


Brut. Why then lead on - Oh, that a Man 


7 g 


% * 
5 a & 


The end of this Days buſineſs.e're 


mis! no 
it Come. 


Ferenter Brutus, and Meſſala. 


* 


Brut. Ride, ride, Meals, ride, and give 
Unto theLegions on the, oth x 3 Theſe Bills 


But cold demeaner in Odauiu s Wing - 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overłhrow. 


| Ride, Ride, ala, let them ali come down. 


[ Alarm Exit. 


Enter Caſſius, andCaska. +. 
.Cafſ..O look Casta, look, the Villains fly; 
My ſelf haveto.mine.own turn d Enemy. , | 
This Enfign here of mine was turning back, 


1 flew the Coward, and did take it from him. 


Cask. O Gaffees, Brutus gave the word two 
8 E | ene. 
Who having ſome advantage on OFavius 
Took it too eagerly, his Soldiers, fell to ſpoil, 


Enter 


7 


—ñ—äkqà 


vin the Dent: f? tus end Caſſie nt 


Euer Tins. 2 
en By further off, my Lord, fly further of, 
Mark Anthony is in. your tents, my Lord, 
Fly. therefore, noble Caſus, fly far off. 


Caffe This hill is far enough - — Look, lock, 


[ Carka, 
Are thoſe my tents whaeY perceive the fire: a 
Gaska. They are my Lor. bh 
. Goff If thou Lov'ſt me. 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy Sp urs indi, 
Till he have brought flee up to'yond hill 
And here agen, that 1 may reſt aſſur d, 
Whether y — Troops are friend or enemy 
Casa. 1 Lil be here agen evn with a Tow 
xt. 
Cafſ. Go Nnduruis, get higher on chat N 
My ſight was ever thick : regard Carka, * 
And tell me what thou nor about the field. 
This day I breathed firſt, time is come round, 
And where 1 did begin, There ſhall F end; < 
My Life is run his N Sirrah, what news: 
Pin, O my Lord! 4; : 


Caf. What news 1 N 


Nn. Caska ĩs encloſed aa ou: TRE = 
With Horfemen; that make to him on the per. 
Vet he Spurs on ---now they are almoſt on him: 
Now ſome Light — O, he N too. 

He's tan © [Shows bore: 
And hark, they Tout for Joy. 

Caſſ. Come down, behol no more, 
O Coward that Tam, to live ſolong, © | 
Jo ſee my beſt friend ta ne before my face. 
Come hither ſirrah: In Parthia, did I take thee 

Fri ſoner, 
And then I foore thee. faving of thy Lite, my 
that whatſoever A did bid thee do,  Thon 


— 6 > er 
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Thou moud ſt attempt it. Come now keep thine 
Oath, 
Now be a freeman, and with this Good Sore? 
That ran thro Cæſars bowels, ſearch this boſom, 
Stand not to anfwer = here "rake thou the hilts, 
And when my face is cover d as tis now, 
Guide thou the Sword -- Ceſar thou art re- 
+ Lvenged, 
Even with the Sword that Kill d the. 

Pin. So J am free, 
Yet wou d not .o have been, ef 
DurſtT have done my will- O Castus, 
Far from this Country Pindarus ſhall g 


Where never Roman Ol Ont hin; more. 
. | 


Enter Carka and Meſſala. 45 


Aleſ. It i is but change Good Caska, fox Ode 


Is overthrown, by noble Brutus power, Lene 
As Caſſius Legions are by Anthony. 
Caſ/. Theſe . will well comfort «Caf us, 
eff. Where did you leave him: . 


Cant. All diſconſolate . 
With Pindarus his bondman on this Hill. 
. Mefſ. Is not that he that lies upon the Ground ? 


| Cask. He lies not like the: BIAS — Ol my 
1 NES 1 


Meſſe. Is not that jůe? 
Cask. No, this was he, Mie, ala, - 
But Caſe rus 5 no more -- Oh fe etting Sun ! F.. 

As in thy red Rays thou durſt fink to night, 
So in his red Blood, Caſſius day i TY 1 A WS, 
The Sun of Nome is ſet our day is gone, 


Clouds, den, and dangers come, our deed are 


* done. 


Miſtruſ of my ſucceſs hath done this A220 [deed. 


Me. Mira oe een Peacen Rath f dans, we: 505 


[falls on the Sword. 
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Vith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius. 2 


hateful Error l. Melancholys Child! 

Ly doſt thou ſhow to the apt thoughts of Men 

e things that are, not? Oh Error ſoon Con- 
$1 WS © nies” Brant bebo ei 

du, never, cameſt unto a happy Birth, 

kill ft, the Mother, that engender'd thee, 


2 | OT hs, gt ag: Crus 3 
=» [meet 


noble Prutus thruſting this report 
his Ear -I may ſay, thruſting it. 
piercing Steel, and darts in venom dipt 
U be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
tylingsof this ſight - [[ [Extt. 
ak, Haſte good Aal 

(1 will ſeek for Pindarts the while- - 

y didſt thou ſend me forth brave Coffiuss, 

| [not meer thy friends, and did not they 

on my brow, this wxeath.of Victory, 


* = 


6, thou haſt miſconſtru'd ev'ry thing. 


Brutus bid me give it thee and 1 
l do his bidding Hrulus come apace, 
Lee how I regarded Caius iCaſſius!, 
jour leave Gods, this is a Ru paſty is | 
te Caſſius Sword, and find out Casta sl 


at, What Pindarus}, Where art thou Pinda- 


—_ 


bid me give, it thee « - didſt thou not hear. 


hold thee, take this Garland on thy brow, 


Aland Alarms; Kills birfelf. 


* 


410 101 | 6 I 
er Brutus, Meffala, Dazdanius, Popilius, and 
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le}, Lo, vonder, and brave Casa mourning it. 
rut, His face is upwards. | 
12 } 7 '% | ; H Ly Co 


rut. Where, where Meſſala,doth the BodyLie? . 
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Battles on and Romans 
We ſhall try fortune in a ſecond fight, 


74 be Tragedy of Julius Cæſar. 


"Luc. Alas he's ſlain. [A low alarm here, 
Brut. Are yet two Rowans, living ſuch az 
The laſt of all the Romans, fare thee well! [theſe 2 


t is impoſſible that ever Rome, ot 
Shou'd breed thy like - friends, I owe more 
To this dead Man, than you ſhall fee me pay. I tears 
T ſhall find time Caſſius, Iſhall find time! 
Come therefore, and to Tarſus ſend his body, 


7 


His Funeral ſhall not be in our Camp 


— Leſt it diſcomfort us Leave us a while, [Exit 
O Julius Ceſar, thou art mighty yet, 


And turn ſt our Swords into our proper Entrails. 


Enter Cæſars Ghoſt= - 
Ghoſt. Caſſius, my three and thirty wounds are 
Ts, = Tnowrevengd, 
Brut. What art thou, why com ſt thou. 
Ghoft, To keep my word, and meet thee in 


. I Hilippi fields. 
Brut. Well, I fee thee chen 
Gbofl. Next, ungrateful Brutus, do I call. 
Brut. Ungrateful Ceſar, that wou d Doe 7G 
f | £1: Thea 
Ghoft.The Ides of March Remember--Imuſt go, 


To meet thee on the burning Lake below [ Sinks. 


Brut. My Spirits come to me--Stay thou bloody 


Apparition, come back, 1 wou d converſe 
Langer with thee tis 


| gone, this fatal ſhatlow 
Haunts me till, F 
Brut, Come, let's to the field Flavius, 
Ildſet our 
yet e re night, 


Take off Caſſius. .* 5,5 
OO © © [Alarmbere. Exeutt- 


Enter 


— — —MêU— —E—x 2 


. Vith the Death of Brutus ond: Caſſius. 75 


: Enter Anthon 7, meetin ldi jers, . Meſſala. 
Priſbner. 
Sold. Hite comes the General. 
Brutus is ta 'ne, Prutus is ta ne my Lord. 
Anth. Where i is he. 
Mefſ. Safe Anthony - Bruns i is ſafe enough 
I dare affure thee that no Enemy _ 
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus. _ 
The Gods defend. him from ſo great a ſhame. __ 
When you do find him or alive or dead 
He will be found like Brutus, like himſelf. 
Aub. This is not Brutus , bur I aflure ke. 
A prize no.leſs in worth - keep this Man ſ. 
EEE 
no | 3 0 
ng d. 10 he where abe alive or dead. 


; And Bring us word unto OFavius s tent 
elde How every thing is Gans * [Exctot. 5 
©: 80k Enter. ProtusNardanivg, Lucilius, and Po ilius. 
1 En- _ Brut. C me, NR remains of Pr iends, 15 us 
i 1e er E. ; 
* Luc, Statilius le d the torch 1 but my 
ks. e came not back - he is or ta ne, or ſlain[Lord | 


oody Bru . Come. hither Luci ius, Haying 10 Nay 
"A It is a deed in Faſhion - — hark thee Lucihus, 
Luc. W . I, my Lord, no not for all the 
roo Peac e then, no Words, I World. 
Luc. Tt Reber Kill my ſelf. 
Brut. Hark thee, Dardanius, 
Dar. Shall I do ſuch a deed ?- 

| Luc. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee. 
cunt. Dar. To kill him, Lzcz/zus -- look he meditates. 
3 | Fox, Come xe hither, Good Populius, + liſt a word. 


Po 9 * 5 


0 — 57 Julius Cafar) : 


3 What ſays my. Lord. 

Brut. Why , 2 5 9 
The Ghoſt of 2 25 has appear d to nme 1. 
Iwo ſeveral times by night at Sardis once, -M 
And this fame night here in Phil Pprk fi Ide Tee 
I know my hour is come. 1 Me 

| Pop. Not fo, my Lord, = 185 A 


Brut. Na Iam ſure it is Popilius. 8 

Thou ſee'ſt the World HFpilius, how it be All 

Our Fnemies have beat us to the _1 bt Did 

It is more worthy to leap in our ſelves, , 

Then tarry till they puſh us - Good Popilius 

Thou know'ſtthat we two went to School togeth 
En for that our Love of old, I DCs 

g 1 thou my Sword, while I run on it. 


2 

e That's not an n office fo a friend my Lo 

Alan Wi 

| Brut. Why Hy you 7 to Glide kis Life Mo 
That muſt not live. 


Luc. After you, what Roman wou d Live? 

Brut. Whit Roman wou d not live, that m 

| To ſerve his Country in a nobler day. =Y 
You are not above a pardon, tho Brutus ĩ is. 

Luc. I'm not afraid to is. 

Brut. Retire, and let me think a while, 

+ Now one laſt look, and then farewel to all. 

That wou'd with the unhappy Brutus fall. 
Scorning to view his Country's Miſery, 

Thus Brutus always ſtrikes te Ai 

[Stabs hinſei 


Poor Ravin Rome Farewel, tſar now be F 
1 kill'd not thee with half 0 Good erde 


Vith the Death of Brutus and Caſſius: 37 


Enter Anthony, Octavius, Meſſala, and Soldiers. 
Anth. Whom mourn you over? 


> i Luc. Is Brutus. . 

To. Meſſ. So Brutus ſhou'd be found I'thank 

* Lee hrutus, that thou haſt provd 

I Meſſala's ſaying true. 3 

72 U Anth. This was the nobleſt Rowan of em 
E | EY. Ns: all, 

Soes, All the Conſpirators, fave only he l 288 

HbDid that they did in envy of great Cæſar, 

He only in a Generous honeſt thought, 

And Common Good to all, made one of em. 

His Life was gentle; and the Elements 

So mixt in him, that nature might ſtand up,:. . 


hilius 
 togeth 


* e And ry to al che World, this was a Man. 
my on OF. According to his vertue let us uſe him 
Alarm With all reſpects and rites of burial. 


Within my tent to night his Bones ſhall lie, 


e Moſt like a Soldier order d honourably... 
ive? Ss call the Field to Reſt, and lets away 
hat ma To part the Glories of this happy day. 
q FINIS. 
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